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MY PALACE. 





WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY EUGENE CASS. 





In fancy, Sister Alice, 

l've builded me a palace, 
Beyond theese hills of sorrow, 
Up in the bright to-morrow. 


In dreamy summer weather, 
The robins sing together, 
Among the leaves that shadow 
My airy El Dorado. 


Where hazy splendor dozes 
On beds of purple rose, 
Within this fairy palace, 

I place my Sister Alice. 


I know ‘tis only dreaming, 
Yet from the blissful seeming 
I gleam a wealth of pleasure, 
No work of mine can measure. 


The soul's sincere endeavor, 
May furnish fruit forever; 
Perbaps, my dim ideal 
Foreshadows something real. 


And in the golden glory, 
Foretold in song and story, 
I yet may find my palace, 
And in it, Sister Alice. 


BESSY RANE. 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD, 


AvuTHor or “East Lynne,” ‘Geonce 
CANTBRBURY's WILL,” &c. 








PART THE FIRST. 





The day promised to be as warm as the 
preceding one. The night and “a 
mista were gone; the sun shone bot ap 





The C:ee Indians are leas distant from 


to the visite of the Cavadian or Unite! States 


mure vortbern trives, Mr. Budd, the mission 


ee 


BRITISH AMERICA! ENOAMPMENT OF CREE INDIANS. 


hunters, in their neacch for fare, Still, they | ery at Nepowewin, himaelf an Indian, wrote 
in March, 1853: —*' The Indians are busy this 
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for having preserved 
Indians Shree h the 


, as they believe, the 
CHAPTER II. the abodes of civilized man than the Kski- | bave not yet the leaet touch of civilisetion. tact winter, and given 
ELLEN ADAIR mos or the Kutchin, They have also been! Theis climate, however, and their hunting | morving in putting ups lange tent, where they | them plenty of animals to live “ 
¥ 2 accustomed, for more than a hundred years, | groun |», are fur preferable to those of the | intend tokeep their (eastavddance, Thefirat| All this portion of British America is 
feast ia to be in honor of their god Pahkuk, | capable of subsisting a large popalation, 
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bright. Summer seemed to have come in 
before its time. but an upright, well-bred gentleman. It! kept him from his patients, His wan esen- With her blushes deepening as she woke, | officers are quartered there; and I epent the 
Two white gothic villas stood side by si’e | was Arthur Bohun; Captain Bohun, as he| tially a courteous nature, sensitively re-| starting, into reality; with a emile at ber! day with them. What's that for!” 
just within the neck of Dallory Ham, afew | was very generally called. He was tuo] gardful of other people's feelings; as men | own folly; with a shrinking sense of maiden he alluded to the piece of work. She 
rom of garden aud eome clustering shrubs | only son of Mra, North by her former mar- | of great innate refinement are sure to be. | shame for indulging in the pastime, she | smiled as she held it out in her right 
ing between them. They were builtalike | riage with Major Bohun, and of course the They went into the dining-room, Dr, Rane | pushed the violets into a heap, threaded «| on the third finger of which was a visin oold 
ting. A small piece of white can with 


he side windows, facing each other over 
this strip of ground, were large projecting 
bay windows, and belonged to the dining- 
rooms, These houses were originally erect- 
ed for two maiden sisters; hence their rela- 
tionship (if such a term may be applied to 
dwellings) one with the otber. A large and 
beautiful garden lay at the back, surround- 
ing the two villas, only a slender wire fence, 
that a child might have stepped over, di- 


step-son of Mr. North. 

* Any admittance, doctor ’" 

** Always admittance to you,” answered 
the doctor, who could be affable er not, as 
it suited his moud. ‘‘ Why don't you come 
in?” 

He came in with bis pleaeant emile; a 
smile that hid the natural pride of the face. 
Oliver Rane put down the newspaper. 

“Well? Is there any change in Edmund 


having left his hat there, and passed out 
together by the large bay-window. The 
doctor crossed at ovce to a door in the wall 
that bound the premises at the back, and 
made his exit to the lane beyund, leaving 
Artbur Boban in the garden. 

A g@rden that on a summer's day seemed 
as a very paradise, With its clustering 
shrubs, its overhanging trees, ite leafy 
glades, its shrubberies, ite miniature rocks, 
ite sweet repose, it- sweeter flowers. Seated 


needleful of green floss vilk, and went on 
with ber work soberly. A few minutes, and 
then either eye or ear was attracted by 
something ever so far off, and she sat quite 
till, Quite still outwardly; but oh! the 
endden emotion that arose like « lightaing 
flash within!—for she knew the footeteps. 
Every vein was tingling; every pulse was 
throbbing; the pink on Sb chess deepened 
to a very sea of crimson; the life-blood of 
her heart rushed wildly on, and she laid her 


a pink rose awi of a leaf 
vores upon it IR osight foes ailk, 

** Guess,” 

** Nay, how oan I? For a doll's cushion?" 

** Ob, Arthur!’ came the laughing excla- 
mation, “If I tell you, you must kee 
counsel, mind that, for it is secret, and 
am working at it under diMiculties, out of 
Mra, Cumberland's sight. Don't you think 
I bave done a great deal? I only began it 


viding it. In the first of these houses | North ¥” 
(entering the Ham from the direction of “The very slightest in the world, the | in a remote part of it was one of the loveli- | hand upon her borom to still it, yosterday.” 
Dallory} lived Mrs, Cumberland, the mother | doctors think; and for the better,” replied | est girls that eye had ever looked upon. He was passing straight on from Dr. Rane's **Well, what's it for?" he asked, putting 
of Oliver Rane. She had been married | Captain Bohun. ‘Dick told me. 1 have| She wore a morning cress of light-colored | to the other house, when he caught a glimpse | bis heed underneath it, as an exoune per- 
twice, hence the difference in name. The | not been in myself since carly morning. 1 | muslin, with an edging cf lace on her neck | of her dress through the trees, and turned | baps for touching the fiugers it was in, “‘A 
second house was occupied by Dr. Rane. | cannot bear to look on extreme suffering.” | and wrist», Slight, gentle, charming, with | aside. Nothing could have been quieter or| fire-ecreen for pretty faces?” 

a very peculiar look of grace and refine-| mere undemonstrative than the meeting ; ay shook her head. ‘It is 


They lay back with a strip of grass before 
them, the entrance doors being level with 
the ground: no steps. 


A ghost of a smile flitted across Dr. Rane’s 
features at the avowal. He could under- 
stand a woman's dis!iking to look on suffer- 


ment, a stranger would bave been almost 
startled at her beauty. It was a delightful 
the features clearly cut; the com- 


and yet a shrewd observer, skilled in secrets, 
had not failed to read the history—that both 
alike loved, Captain Bohun went up, calm 





The youn 
fora kettle holder.” 

‘A kettle-holder! What & prosy ending !” 

** It ie for Mra, Cumberland's invalid kettle 


Let us go into the doctor's: turning the | ing, but not a man’s, And the one before | face; 
handle of the door without ceremony, as | him had been a svlidier ! ple xiou roft, pure, and delicate, paling and | as befitted a well-bred man; shaking hands| that she keeps in her bed-100m. The handle 
lashing with every emotion. In the dark | after the fashion of rociety, and apparently | got hot a day or two ago, and she burnt her 


Dr. Rane's more familiar patients do. The 
hall is very small, narrowing off at the upper 
end to a passage, and lighted with stained 
glass. On the left of the entrance door is 
the consulting-room, not much bigger than 
a closet; beyond it is the dining-room, a 
good spacious apartment, with its bay-win- 
dow, already spoken of, looking to the other 
house. Opposite the dining-room across 
the passage, narrow here, is tbe white- 
flagged kitchen; and the drawing-room lies 
in front, on the right of the entrance. Not 
being furnished, it is mostly kept sbut up. 
A back-door opens to the garden. 

Oliver Rane sat in bis consulting-room ; 
the *‘ Whitborough Journal,” damp from the 
press, in his hand. It was just twelve 
o'clock and he bad to go out, but the newr- 
paper was attracting bim. By seven o'clock 
that morning he had been at the Hall, and 
learnt that there was no material change in 
the patient, lying there; be bad then gone 
on, early though it was, to see the man, 
Ketler, The journal gave the details of 
Mr. Norih's seizure with tolerable accuracy, 
#nd concluded its account in these words: 
** We have reason to know that a clue has 
been obtained to the anonymous writer.” 


Captain Bohun sat down on an uncomfort- 
able wooden stool as he spoke, gently pushing 
back the front of his light summer coat, 
He imparted the idea of never being put 
out over any earthly thing. The movement 
displayed his cool white waistcoat, across 
which fell a dainty gold chain with its bang- 
ing seal, transparent sapphire, of rare aud 
cortly beauty. 

**You have begun summer early!” 
marked the doctor, glancing at Captain Bo- 
hun's attire. 

The clothes were of a delicate shade of 
gray; looking remarkably cvol and nice in 
conjunction with the white waistcoat, Cap- 
tain Bobun was always dressed well: it 
seemed a part and parcel of himself. To 
wear the rude and rough attire that some 
men affect now-a-days, would have been 
against his instincts. 

**Don't sit on that stool of penitence; 
take the patients’ chair,” said the doctor, 
pointing to an elbow-cbair opposite the win- 
dow. 

** Bat I am not a patient.” 

“No, Or you'd be at the opposition shop 
over the way.” 

Arthur Bohun laughed. 


re- 


‘““It was of the 


brown eyes there was a tingula:ly sweet ex- 
pression; the dark brown heir took a lus- | 
tioucly uright tinge in the sunlight, 

A natural arbor of trees and branches 
had becu furmed overhead where she sat on 
the garden bench, behind a rustic table. | 
Before her, at a ehort cistance, a falling cas. | 
cade trickled down the artificial rock*, and | 
thence wound away, a tiny stream, amidst | 
ferns, viclets, primroses, aud other wild | 
plants, A plot of green grara, smooth aud } 
soft as the mona of the socks, lay imme- | 
diately at band, aud glimpses of stutelier 
flowers were caught through the trees. | 
Their rich perfume came wafting in a aud- | 
den breeze to the gir!'s senses, and she look- | 
ed up gracefully from the work rhe wae busy | 
over; rome sma)! matter of silken embroi- | 
dery. 

And now you could see the exceeding re- | 
finewent and delicacy of the face, the plea- | 
sant expression of the soft bright eyes. A | 
bird lodged itself on a branch clove by, and 
Her lips parted with a smile | 
of greeting. By way of rewarding it, off he | 
flew, dipped his veak foto the ranning | 
stream, and soared away out of her rizht. | 


began a song. 


with as little interest; but on his face the 
flush also shove in all its tell-tale bright. 
nees; the band that touched hers thrilled 
almost to pain. She bad risen to receive 
him; she was just as calm outwardly as he 
but ber senses were in one meze of wik 
confusion. 

She began to go on with her work again in 
a rort of nurried, trembling fashion when he 
eat down. The day, for ber, had turned to 
Eden; the flowers were brighter, the song 
of the birds was eweeter, the trees were of 
® goiden green, like unto emeralds; all 
things seemed to discourse a sweet music 

True love--idealistic, passionate, pure 
love—is not fluent of speech, whatever the 
world may pay, or poeta teach. Dr. Rane 
avd Miss North thought they loved each 
other; and so they did, after a rensible, 
sober, plain manner; they could have cou 
versed with mutual fluency forever and a 
day; but their love wana not this love. It is 
the custom of modern writer® to ignore it; 
the prevailing fashion is to be matter-of- 
fact; realistic; people don't talk of love 
now and of course don't feel it; the capa 
bility of it baa died cut; modes have chang 


hand. I shall put it on some morning to 
surprise her.” 

There ensued a pause of silence, Half 
their intercourre was made up of pauses 
the eloquent language of true beve, Captain 
Bohun, thioking bow kindly natured was 
the girl by bin ede, played abstractedly with 
the heap of sweet blursomea lying on the 
table. 

** What have you been duing with all thee 
violets, Ellen *” 

**Nutbing,” she replied; and down fell 
the ecissors. But that she stooped at once, 
Captain Bohun might have seen the sudden 
flush on the delicate face, and wondered at 
it: a flush of remembrance. // m'aeme paa- 
sionnement. Well, so be did 

* Please don't entangle my silk, Captain 
Bobun.' 

He laughed as he pat down the skein, one 
of a bright gold color, ‘Shall I help you 
to wind it, Lien 

“Thank you, but we don't wind floss silk. 
It would beauty. Arthur! do 
you koow that the swallows have come ’” 
we have! Then this summer 
stay with ues, for those birds 
It is early for thei 


deaden its 


** The ewalle 


weather w 


“A clue to the writer!” repeated Dr. | opposition shop I came to speak to you--if| As is the case rometimes in life, ed. Ahme! what a fatse age it is! «nif wel] have a eure imatinet, 
Rane, his eyes seeming to be glued to the | I came for anything. Where's Alexander? On the table lay a handful of violets, | could put off human nature ax we doa gar-| to be here 
words, ‘*1 wonder if it’s true’ No, no; | Is he keeping out of the way; or is he] picked sbort off at the blossoms, Almost | ment! **Teaw one this morning. It may be on'y 
ucconsciously, as it seemed, her thoughts Captain Bobun waa the first to break the avant counter, «ome to report on the 


it is not likely,” came the quiet, contemp- 
tuous decision. ** How sbould any clue—" 


He stopped suddenly; rose from the chair, 

and stood erect avd movtionless, as if some | count they give in the newspaper. Is this| play, tiling off the lowers, ** Does be | too, than his words were and there ensued another pause, Captain 
thought had struck him. A fine man; | last bint true ”’—holding out the journal love me?" was the first momentous quer | ** What a fine day it is, Ellen '” Bobun broke it. ; 
almost as good-looking at a cavual glance as | ** that a cluc has been obtained to the writer | ton; and then began the pastime, ablowem | I think summer bas come; we shall ** What a shocking thing thin is about EAl- 
anvther who was stepping in upon bim. The | of the letter’”’ being told off with every anawer, * Qui. | scarcely have it warmer than this in July mund North!” 
front door had opened, and this one was Arthur Bobun ran his eyes over the sen-| Noo, Un peu. Lesancoap, Pas du tout. | And oh, bow lovely everytuing iv ‘**What in a shocking thing’ she asked | 
slightly tapped at. Dr. Rane paused before | tence to which the doctor's finger pointed. | Passionnement."” Aud #0 the round went “It was hot yesterday, I bad a ride of | with indifference, going on with her work 
he answered it, and a fierce look of inquiry, ** No, this hax no foundation,” be prompt- | on aod on again, uti! the last violet wes | ten miles between green hedges on which | as she spoke. Arthur Bohun, who was busy 

It came, as chance bad it, with | the May is beginning to blowesin bLnvious again with the pale blue violets, ® arcely 





really gone to London as people say ’" 
“i know nothing of bim,” returned Dr, 
Rane. ‘* Look here—I was reading the ac- 


“Zt least so far as the Hall 


far away, she began toying with them, and 
fell invensibly into the French achool-girl’s 


reached, 


silence, She bad been content to live in it 


by hia wide forever, it was more eloquent 


weather to the rest" 
she laughed slightly at her own words 











as if he did not care to be interrupted, shot | ly answered. 
eut from his eyes. is concerned. As yet we Lave not found any the just word, ani sie. 18 Dm access of rap jarkness bad shut the world cut before 1] more blac than hi« own eyes, Lifved his face 2. 
** Come io.” clue whatever.” ture, her soft cheeks u!owing, ber sweet lips | got home.” and looked at her ye 
A tali, slender, and very bandsome man, “I thought so. These newsmongers put | parting, caught up th Hower and put it into ** And I sat out here all the afternoon,” * | mean altogether. The j/loess; the let oy) 
rhe answered —and perhaps sbe unconscious: | ter: the grief at bore It is all shocking.” . 


younger than Dr. Rane, opered the door by 


slow degrees. There was a pecular cast of | if we had to cater for an unsatiably curious 
proud refinement on his fair features, and a | public. But 1 fear | must be going out.” 


dreamy look in his dark blue eyes. An at- 
tractive face at all times and seasons, 
owner it was impossible to mistake for any 


who-e | of 
rose, and said a word of apology for having 


forth lies by the bushel. Just as we might, 


Arthur Bobun brought down the fore-legs 





the stool, which he bad kept on the tilt, 


her bosum. 

** He loves me pa» ionately [” 

Ah, foolish girl’ The oracle seemed as 
true as if it had come direct from heaven 
But can we not remember the ecstasy such 
necromancy once brought to us? 








ly spoke more in pursuance of the thought 
that she bad sat out, waiting and hoping for 
him, than to give the information. ** Where 
did you go, Arthur ’’ 

** To Bretchley. Some of my old brother. 








** Is Edmund North ili’ I did not know 
is.” 

* Eilen'” 

Living in the very atmosphere of the ill 


ness, amidst ite sea of bustle, distress and 
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attendant facta, to Arthur Bobun it seemed 
almost an impossibility that she shold be 
ie f it. 

7 y. what bes Rane been about, not te 
tell you *” 

1] deat know, What is the matter with 
Edmand North ** 

Captaia Bobus ezplaised the fnew and 
ite cause, Her work dropped om her knee 
as the listened; her face grew pale with in- 
terest. She never once 
every sympathetic f 
aroused to warm 

“As saonymour 
exclaimed. * That's 
bimeelf beyond the pele 
shooting would be too 
remarked Captain Boban 
summons for you, 1 expect, Elien 

Eren oo, One of the maids approached, 


deter!” che at length 
Wores than arted.” — 


** Here comes a, 


, Mre. Cumberland was downstairs. | unconscious servant. 
Bobun would perforce have taken | hardly warmed through. Just like them !— 
but Mise Adair invited bim | make a complaint, and they rush to the 


c 
hie re; 
land.” Only too glad was he of any plea 
that kept bia by ber 





him ; | been 
within ber was daybreak to a country patient 


ose of malice, pute room, of 
of decent society: | ity. Hot ovffee, brolied ham, 
for him,” quietly table stood ia front of the large bay- 


in—**to tell the sed story to Mra. Cumber other extreme. 


CHAPTER Ill. 
IN MRS OASS'S TARLOR. 


oa the fol morni 
of the death- from 
proclaimed te those w 


= 


fit 


tite direction, getting 

and nine o'clock. 

He eat at hic breakfast ia 
unoonscious 


“Bhe hes done it too much 
thing!" exclaimed Dr. 
slice of ham in two and 


** Voste 


I wonder how things are 
going on there this morning '” 
He glanced up towards the distant quarter 


Putting her work away in her pocket, she where the Hall was situated, for his query 


took the arm that was held out, and they | 
went wandering through the garden vio 
gering by the cascade, dreaming in the dark 
walk, standing over the beds of 
beantiful fowere A seductive time; life's 
ia summer; but « time that never —, 
= the biting frosts of winter and reality 
succeed it surely and ewiftly. 

Nothing bed been ssid between them, but 
each was conscious of what the other felt, 
Neither bad whiepered in so many words, 
*Tlove you.” Ellen did not biot that she 
had watched for bim the whole of the past 
live-long day with love's sick | ng; he did 
not countess how lost the day had been to him, 
how worse than weary, beeanse it did not 
give bim a sight of her, These avowals 
might come in time, but they would not be 


needed. 
Btepping in through the middle doors of 
the bay ~ sa, as Arthur Bobun bad made 


his exit from the opposite one, they looked 
round for Mrs. Cumberland, aed not see 
her. She wae in the -room on the 
other side of the emall ball, near the 
Gothic windows that faced the road, A 
—_ retioent, lady-like woman, alwaya euf- 
ering; but makiog more of her sufferings 
than she need have done—as ber son, Dr. 
Rane, not over-dutifally thought. Her « 
were light and cold; ber faxen hair, 


smoothly under a , Was tarning . 
was qa or 


But that Mre, Cambe oo- 
cupied with self, aed but little with her 
ward, Eilen Adair, she m have noticed 


before pow the macy between 
that young lady Arthur Bohan. 

‘*Captain Boban is here, Mra. Cumber- 
land,” enid Ellen, whea they entered, ‘“ He 
has some very sad news to tell you.” 

‘And the extraordinary part of the basl- 
ness is, that you should not have heard it 
before,” added Arthur, as he shook hands 
with Mre. Cumberland, 

Mie. Camberland's rich black silk gown 
rustied a very little as she reaponded to the 
greeting; but there waa po smile on her 

ray face, ber cold eyes wore no brighter 
fiche In her way, she wae glad to sec him; 
that is, she had no objection to see him; but 
gladness and Nra Cumberland seemed to 
have parted company. The suffering that 
arises from chronic pain makes a selfish na 
ture doubly ec lfich. 

** What is the news that Ellen speaks of, 
Captain Bohun 

le stood leaning against the mantel-piece 
as he told the tale. Told it sytematically; 
the firet advent of the anonymons letter to 
Mr. Notth; the angry, passionate spirit in 
which Edmund North had taken it up; his 
stormy interview with the surgeon, Alexan 
der; the sateequent attack, and the hope 
lensnees in which he was iying. For once, 
Mre Cumberland was aroused to feel aym 
pathy in another's sufferings; she listened 
with painful inter: at 

* And it was Olbecr who wan called in firet 
to Famund North!" she presently exclaimed, 
with inquiring emphams, as if unable to 
credit the fact 

* Vee” 

** But how was it he did not «tep in here 
afterwards to tell me the news! added she, 
resentfully 

Captain Bohan could not answer that ao 
reatiiy Ellen Adair, ewer ready to find a 
charitable execase for the worle, turned to 
Mire. Camberland 

* Dr Rane may have had to see patients 
Perhape he did not get home until too late 
to come here" 





} 
} 


* Ver, he dit; T saw his lamp burning 
before ten o'clock" wae Mire Camberland's 
auewer ‘Al’ thin te another proof that I 
am being forgotten,” she went on, bitterly 
** When a woman has ceen fifty years of Lite 
the je old inthe sight of her chiltren, and 
they go then their own way in the world 
leaving her to neglect.” 

* hut, dear Mra, Cumberland, De. Rane 
dees vot neglect you,” said Kilen, atiuck 
With the injustice of the complaint ** dhe 
la ever the Liat te come to aad amuse you 
with what news be knows,’ 

* And iu this instance he may have kept 
silence from a gow] motive t! wieh to 
ppare you pain,” added Captain Boban 

* True, true,” muarwured Mre, Camber 


land, ber mind taking a wore reasonable 
track, ‘Oliver bas always been dutiful” 
On departure, Captain Dohun crosed the 
road to Mr. Alesauder's; a slight limp being 
visible io bie gait. The mystery that appear 
«ed to be surrounding the surgeon's move 
ments at present, puzzle! him net a little. 
hie pr ‘onged almcuce seem oounte 
bie The surgery, through whiuh he en 
tered, wae empty, and he opened the door 


leasing f: itto the house. A maid ser 


t un 


n 


veut met him 

**Ie Mr Alexander at home 

" Ne, wl 

* Papa's gone to Londen,” called out a 
young gen man ef ten, who came running 
along the passage. cracking a whip, ‘ He 
went last wight They sent for him.” 

“Who eeat for him?” asked Captain 


Bobun 


“The peop ¢ Mamma's gone too. They 


are coming home today; and mamma's 
goin te bring me a Chinese pussie and a 

x of choovlate if she had time to buy 
them." 


Not mach information, thin, As Captain 
Bobun turned out ayaiu he stood at the 
door, wishing be had a decent plea to take 
him over to Mee, Cumberland’s again. He 
wae ap idie wan; living only in the sweet 
partime of making that silent love. 

But Mre. North never suspected that he 
was making it, or knew that be was in 
tumate at Mre. Camberiand’s, Sull lewe did 
she suspect that Mrs. Cumberland had a 
young lady iomate named Ellen Adair. It 
would have startled her to terror. 





had reference to Edmund North; aod this 
gave him the opportunity of seeing some- 
thiog cleo, A woman getting on for forty, 
tall enough for a may-pole, with inquisitive 
qreen eyer, anllow cheeks remarkably thia, 
as if she had lost her back teeth, and a 
banch of black ringlets on either vide her 
face. She wore the white apron and cap of 
a servant, bat looked one of asuperier class, 
Emerging from the opporite window, she 
stepped acroes the wire fence and approach- 
ed Dr. Kane. 

** What does Jelly want now ’" he mental- 
ly asked, 
Jelly! 
wan hers. 


A curieus name, no doubt, but it 

Fanny Jelly. When Mra, Cam- 
berland had ongeged ber es upper maid, she 
decided to her by the latter name, 
> | being her own. 

Jelly entered without ceremony—she was 
net given to observe much at the best of 
times. Bhe had come to say that he need 
not provide suything for his diuner; her 
mistress meant to send him in a fowl—if he 
would avoept it. 

** With pleasure, tell her,” said Dr. Rane, 
** How is my mother this morning, Jelly?” 

‘She has had a . ia pretty 
tolerable thie mora ving 
@ backward fling to fiying 
for she did not follow the new fashion of a 
ccap. “The foreign lattare have come in; 
acap. *‘ ve come in; 
two for her, one for Miss Adair.” ' 

Dr. Rane, not ly interested in 
the said foreign letters, went on cating bis 
breakfast, Jelly, with ch oom- 
posure, stood at ease just inside the window 
ae foe process, Sle 

‘That ham is dried up to fi strings,” 
she suddenly said. , F 

‘* Yea. Phillis has done it too much.” 

‘** And I should like to have the doing 
her!" spoke Jelly in a wrathful tense. 
ia a sin to spoil food." 

* Bo it is,” sald Dr, Rane, 

‘* Bo that poor young man's gone !" she 
resumed as he oracked an egg. 

The doctor lifted bis head quickly. ‘‘ What 
young maa?" 

‘“Kdmund North. He died at half-past 
seven this morning.” 

* Who says it?" erled Dr. Rane, a startled 
look crossing bis face and eyes 

“The milkman told me: he heard the 
passing-bell toll out, You needn't be sur- 
priced, sir: there has been no hope from the 
first.” 

** Bat there bas been hope,” disputed the 
doctor, ** There was hope yesterday at mid- 
day, there hope last night. I don't be- 
lieve he is dead.” 

** Well, sir, thon you must disbelieve it,” 
equably answered Jelly; but she glanced 
keenly out at him from her green eyes, 
** Edmund North is as certainly dead as that 
I stand here." 

He seemed strangely moved at the tidings: 
& quiver etirred his lips, the color in his face 
faded to whiteness, Jelly, having looked as 
much as sle chose, turned to depart. 

** Then we are to send in the fowl, sir?” 

‘Yeu, yes.” 

‘Teli Phillis it will be all ready for the 
apit." 

Ile watched her dreamily as she crossed 
the low fence and disappeared within ber 
proper domains, he pushed the ham, not 
eaten, from him, he turned sick at the un 
derdone egg whose shell had just been 
broken, What, though he preferred eggs 
underdone in calm times’ calm times were 
not these. Tho news did indeed trouble 
him in no measured degree: it waa so sad 
fora man in the prime of early life to be 
eut of thus: Edmund North was but a year 
or two older than himself: two days ago he 
had been as full of health and life, deep in 
the plans aud projecta of this world, thinking 
little of the next. Sad? it was horrible 
Aud Dr. Kane's breakfast was epoiled for 
that day 

Ile got up to walk the room restlessly 
he looked at himself in the chimpey glacs 


” 
, 


of 
‘It 


poembly to see how the news might have 
affected his features: ia all be did there was 
a burried confused hindo { motion, betraying 
that the mind iust be in a state of ‘per 
turbation Byeand by he snatched up bis 


hat, and went forth, tak.og the direction of 
the Hall 

“7 ought to call Tt will look well for me 
to call It a civility | owe them,” ho 
kept repeating at intervals, ae he strode 
along, Just as though he thought in bis 
inmost heart he ought nef to eall, and were 
socking arguments to excuse to himself bis 
duing eo 

llow eager he was to be there and see and 
hear all that was transpiring, he alone knew 
No power could have stopped bim, whether 
to go were suitable or unsuitable ; 
had a strong will, 
this time, but went straight along the high 
road, turuinyg io at the 
the chestout avenue, The young green of 
the trees was beautiful; birds sang oo their 
branches, the blue sky flickered through 
the waving leaves. Winding on, Dr. Rane 
met Thomas Hepburn, the undertaker and 
carpenter: a sickly looking but very intelli- 
gent and respectable man, 

** Tait you, Hepburn Y” 

** Yea, sir; I've been in to take the orders. 
What an awiul thing it is!" he continued in 
a low tone, glancing round at the closed 
windows, as if feaitul they might detect 
what he wae saying. ** The scoundrel that 
wrote the letter ou!it to be tried for murder 
when they discover him. And they are sale 
to do that, sooner or later.” 

“The writer could have done no great 
harm but for Elmund North's allowing nim- 
self te go into that fatal .passioa.” 

‘* AB anonymous writer is—an anonymous 
writer,” rejoined H with scorn, 
** Phey say there'll not be an inquest.” 


for he | 
He did not take the lane 


iron gates, and up | 


“ There's no necessity for an inquest. 
“ Well, I the law would in strict- 
nese enort th,” tae Sis. 


and it's his 
of can furvish a cortif- 


Mba couse of death. I could give it 


Bat I've got no time to 
the undertaker. ** Good- 


“ 
cate 
7 T« of 

‘Yo 
stay talking,” added 

to you, air.” 
be next to come forth from the house 
was gurgeon, Dr. Rape rab- 


hue most thinking they decei 
bia. The mea hands; and 
Hettie man with dark 
soomed 


x 


bair— 


unexplainable, 
appeared that the very same evening 
which ht Mr. North the anony- 
letter, brought one to Mr. Alex- 
Hie was from London, informing 
im that he had been appointed to a post 
ted with one of the hospitals, and 
requesting him to go up at once for a few 


hours. Mr. Alexande 
fly, and started with his wife for the station, 
vida North's 


ing the driver halt at Mr. 

iron gates, As he was in attendance at 
that time on Edman! North, he wished wo 
give notice of bia temporary absence. 


S 


fe 


it seemed to him, without rhyme or reason, 
put Mr. Alexander int» a bit of a passion 
also. There was no time for elacidation, 
neither was a single word he said letened 
}to, and the surgeon hastened out to his 
waiting fly. He had returned by the first 
train this morning—London was not much 
more than an hour's journey by rail 
—and found that Edmun:! North had died of 
that eelf-eame passion. iialf paralyzed 
with grief and borror, Mr. Alexander bas- 
tened to the Hall; and was now coming 
from it, having fully exculpated himeeif in 
all ways im the sight of ite master. Nearly as 
fully he spoke now to Dr, Rane; in his 
grief, in his straightforward candor, nothing 
selfiah or sinister could bide itsclf, 
The transaction in regard to drawing the 
bill had been wholly Edmund North's, 
he had sought Mr, Alex- 


, was in want of a sum of 


i 


himeelf; for one thing be had not 
money—fancy a poor, country surgeon, 
hundred S leves cash, he said: 

fell in with Edmund 

A bill was drawn, both 
8 , and was discounted 
the lawyer of Whitborough. When 
the bill had become due (about a week ago) 
neither of them coulk! meet it; and the 
oe Dale by a second 


“ What I cannet understand is, how Ed- 
mund North, poor fellow, could bave pitcb- 
ed upon me as the writer of the letter,” 
observed the surgeon to Dr. Rane, when he 
had finished his recital, ‘‘He must have 
gone clean daft to think it. I had no cause 
to disclose it; I did not fear but he would 
eventually meet the bill." 

‘* 1] told them you could not bave written 
it,” quietly rejuined the doctor, 

Mr. Alexanuver brought down his hand on 
a tree-branch with angry ———— ** Rane, 
I'd give a thousand unds out of my 
pocket—if I were a rich mau, and had it— 
to know who wrote the letter and worked 
the mischief. I never disclosed the trans- 
action to a living soul; 1 don't believe Ed- 
mund North did: besides us, it was known 
only to the discounter, Dale in a safe mau ; 
so it weems @ reguiar mystery, And mark 
you, Rane—that letter was written to 
damage me at the Hall, not Edmund North.” 

Dr. Rane gezed at the other in great sur- 
prise, ‘* To damage you!” 

** It in the view | take of it. 
reflection, does Richard North.” 

** Nonsense, Alexander |" 

‘If ever the hiiden particulars seo day- 
light, you will fiod that it is not nonsense, 
bat truth,” was the surgeon's answer, ‘1 
must have some enemies in the neighbor- 
hood, I suppose; most professional men 
have; and they no doubt hoped to do for 
me with Mr. North. The Norths in a de- 
gree sway other people here, aud +o I should 
have lost my practice, aad been driven 
away.” 

Ouver Rane hal raised his cane, and was 
lightly flicking the shrubbery by which he 
stoud, bis air that of one in deep thought. 

* L confess Ido not follow you, Alexan- 
der, Your al!-loing and well-doing is 
nothing to Mr North; hia son's of course 
was, If you liyed by drawing bills, it could 
| be no convern of hia,” 

“The drawing of bills on my own score 
would certainly be of no moment to Mr. 
North; but the drawing them ta ¢onjune- 
fon with Ais son would be. Upon which of 
us Would he naturally lay the blame? Upon 


et 


And so, on 


was, or upon me, a middle-aged, established 
member of society, with a Lome and a 
family ’ The case apeaks for itsei(.” 
Oliver Rane dul not appear to see it Ik 
thought the probability lay against Mr. 
Alexander's theory, rather than with it, 
“Of course,” he slowly said, “looking at 
| it im that livht, the letter would tell either 
way, But 1 think you must be wrong.” 
“Ne, tf am vot. Whoever wrote that 
wissive did i toinjareme. I seemed to see 
it, as by ao iustinet, the minute Mr, North 
gave me the letter to read, If the motive 
was to drive me from Dallory, it might bave 
been spared and Edmund North saved; for 
; lam goiuy to quit it ef my own acovrd.” 
| “ To quuit Dallory and 
| “loa mouth's time ffom this, 1 and mine 
will have left it for Lendon. The situation 
now given to me I have been trying for, un- 


” 


| 





| der the rose, these six months past 

** But why do you wish to quit Dallory ?" 

* To betur myself, as the servants say,” 
replied Mr. Ale xander, nad and the move will 
do that considerably, Anether reason is, 
that my wife distikes Dallory. Madam 
turned her nose up at ua socially when we 
first settied here; aud that in a degree, kept 
the best society closed to Mrs. Alexander. 
She is well born, has been reared a lady: 
and of course it was enough to set her 
against the place, Besides, all our friends 
are in Londen. And #0, you eee, if my 
exit into the wilderness was what that 
anovymous individual was driving at, he 
might bave gained bia ends without crime, 
had be waited bat a short while.” 

*T hate Mra. North,” dreamily spoke Dr. 
Rane. ‘‘And I am sere she hates me— 
o—- the wherefore is to me incomprehen- 
aibic. 

**Look there,” spoke the surgeon, drop- 

ing his voice. 


had, simultaneously, caught sight of 








To | 
be attacked furiously )y I+imand North the | but there was every excuse for the feeling ; 
moment he got inside the doors, and, as | for it was quite certain that Mra, North b 


a youug, beedkss wan, aa Edmund North | 





to divert attention from some otber. 
She is made up of craft. Who kuaows but 
she wrote the letter herself ’”” 
** Mra. North !” 
**Upon my word and honor the thought 
is in my miod, Rane. If the motive of the 
letter were as you think—to do Edmund 


made ready, got a | North damage with his father—I know of 


only one person who would attempt it, and 


that is Mre, North. 
Their eyes met. A strange light ehone 
| momentarily in Oliver Rane's. In saying 


that he hated Mrs. North, he epoke truth; 


long been working bim what ill she could. 
His marriage with Bessy was being delayed 
and delayed entirely through ber covert op- 
position, 

“That she is an entirely unscrupulous 
woman and would stand at nothing, I feel 
sure,” spoke Dr, Rane, drawing a deep 
breath. ‘ But, as to the letter—" 

* Well—as to the letter?” spoke the sur- 
geon in the pause come to. ‘I don't say 
sbe foresaw that it would kill him.” 

“This would disprove your theory of its 
being written to you, Alexander.” 
‘ot altogether. e damaging another 
more or less would be of no moment at all 


‘i'm sure she'd crush mo,” spoke the sur- 
“Heaven knows for why: | don't.” 
write the letter, I think 


4 


slowly to the 
Mr. Alexander passed 
took the road towards 


Kotler,” thought Det Rave. “Time enough 
r, t ime enoug 
to call at the fal as I retarp.” 

So he went on towards Dallory. Two gen- 
tlemen passed him on horseback, county 


mn who were probably going to the 
Hail, The sight of them turned his thoughts 
to the sub of an inquest: be began 


Fee 9 why Mr. North wished to evade 
it—and if succeed, For his own 


i 
pert, he did not see that the case, speaking 
nt of law, called for one. Hepburn 
it did: and he was supposed, as under- 
taker pe chief to Dallory, to understand 


i 


Deep in reflection, the doctor strode ou; 
when, in passiog Mrs. Gase’s house a sharp 
tapping at the window ealuted his ear. It 
came from that lady herself, and she flung 
up the sash. 

** Just come in, will you, Dr. Rane? I 
want you for something very particular.” 

He felt sure she only wanted to question 
him abeut the death; and would a great 
deal rather have gove on, But with her red 
and smiling face inviting him in peremptori- 
ly, he did not see his way clear to refuse 

‘“*And so he is gone—that poor young 
man!" she began, meeting him in her smart 
dress aud pink cap. ‘When I heard the 
death-bell strike out this moraing, it sound- 
ed to me a’moset like my own knell.” 

** Yes, he is gone—unhappily,” murmured 
Dr. Rane, 

‘* Well new, doctor, the next thing is— 
what became of you yesterday ?” 

Tue trausition of subject appeared pecu- 
iar. 

‘Became of me’ repeated Dr. Rane. 
‘* How do you mean ?” 

* All the mortal day I was stuck at this 
here parlour window, waiting to eee you go 
by,” proceeded Mra. Gass. ‘You never 
passed once." 

_ * Yes, I did. 
ing.” 

**My eyes must have gone a-maving then, 
for they never saw you,” was Mrs. Gass's 
abaewet, 

‘It was before my uenal hour, I was 
calle| out early to a sick man in Dallory, 
und took the opportunity to see Ketler at 
the same time,” 

** Then that accounts for the milk in the 
cocoauuts; and jl wasted my time for no- 
—. was her good-tempered rejoinder. 

“Why did you want to see me pass ?” 

Mrs, Ga s paused for a moment before re- 
plying. She glanced round to see that the 
door was closed, aud dropped her voice 
nearly to a whisper 

‘Dr. Rane, who wrote that letter ”” 

** 1 cannot tell.” 

“Did you?” 

Oliver Rane stared at ber, a sudden flush 
of auger dyeing bie brow. No wonder: the 
question, put with emphatic earnestness, 
seemed an assertion, almost like that start- 
ling reproach of Nathan to David. 

‘Mrs. Gass, I do not know what you 
mean," 

‘*T see you don’t relish it, doctor. But I 
am a plain body, as you know; and when in 
doubt about a thing, pleasant or unpleasant, 
I hike to ask ao explanation etraight out.” 

** But why should you be in doubt about 
this?’ he inquired, wonderingly. ‘* What 
can induce you to conncct me with the 
letter?” 

Mrs, Gass took her portl 
the room to a desk ; anlocked i 
forth a folded piece of paper. 
it to Dr. Rane. 

It was not a letter; it ceuld not be the 
copy of one: but it did appear to be the 
rough sketch of the asonymous missive that 
had reached Mr. North. Some of the sen- 
tences were written two or three times over; 
in a close hand, io a scrawling hand, in a re- 
versed band, as if the writer were practising 
different styles; in others the construction 
was altered, words were erased, different 
ones substituted. Oliver Rane gazed upon 
it like one in complete bew:lderment. 

‘What é this, Mra. Gass ”” 

** Is it not the skeleton of the letter ”” 

“No, certainly not. Andyet—” Dr. Rane 
broke off and ran hi« eyes over the lines 
again and again. ‘ There is a similarity in 
sume of the phrases,” he suddenly said. 

**Some of the phrases is identical,” re- 
turned Mra. Gase. ‘When Richard North 
was here yesterday, I got him to repeat over 


I passed by in the morn- 


person across 
t, and brought 
She hauded 


i 


of the 
flushed and 
again. * All the —— fell out of my 
pocket-book I picked up and returned to it, 
“You didn't pick up this; it must bave 
fluttered away uoecen. Just after you were 


gone | erent my spectacie-case, andffin 
stoopivg for it, I saw this piece of paper 
lying in the shade of the table's claw.’ 

“But it could not have come out of my 
pocket-book. Just tell me if you please, 
Mrs, Gass, what should bring such a docu- 
meat ia my possession *” 

** That's just what [ can’ttell. The r 
was net there before candle-light; 1!!! an- 
ewer for that much; so where else could it 
have come from?” 

The last words were not spoken as an ar- 
sertion of her view, but as a question. Dr. 
Rane looked at her, she at him; both seem- 
ing equally puzzled, 

** Had you any visitor last evening besides 
myself?” be asked. 

**Notasoul. The only person who came 
into the parlor, barring wy own servants, 
was Molly Green, under-huusemaid at the 
Hail. She lived with me once, and calls in 
sometimes in —— toaskbowlam, They 
sent ber into Daliory for something wanted 
at the chemist’s, and she looked in to tell 
me, The thing bad just happened.” 

Dr. Rane’s brow jost its perplexity: an 
eaxny emile, as if the mystery were solved, 
crosted his face. The hint, receutly given 
him by Mr, Alexander, was in bis mind. 

“IT am glad you've told me this, 
Gass. The pape 
been left by Molly Green than by me. 
may have drop; from her petticoats.” 

** Guodness the man! From her 
petticoats! Why she bad run all the way 
from the Hall. And how was sbe likely to 
pick it up ia that bouse—even though ber 
gown-hem had been finished off with pot- 
hooks ¥” 

‘* What cause have I given you to suspect 
me of thie!” retorted Dr. Rane in a hareh 
tone, 

‘Only this—that I don’t sec where the 
paper could bave come from but out of your 
own pocket-book,” replied Mrs. Gass frankly. 
‘| have no other cause to suspect you; I'd 
as soon suspect myself, It is just a mystery 
and nothing else.” 

‘* Whatever the mystery may be it is not 
connected with my pocket-book, Mrs. Gass,” 
he emphatically said. ‘‘ Did you mention 
this to Richard North ?” 

‘No. Nor to anybody else, It was not 
a pleasant thing to speak of, yon see.” 

** Not a pleaeant thing for me, certainly, 
to be suspected of having dropped that 
paper. The culprit, an iunocent one, no 
doubt, must bave been Molly Green.” 

‘“*] never was so brought up in all my 
life,” cried the pazzied woman. ‘“ As to 
Molly Green—it must be just ao fancy of 
yours, doctor, for it uever can be fact.” 

Oliver Rane drew bis chair a little nearer 
to Mrs, Gauss and whispered a word of the 
doubt touchipg Mrs, North. He only spoke 
of it as adoabt; a hint at mest: but Mrs. 
Gass was not slow to take it. 

‘*Heaven help the woman!—if it’s ber 
work.” 

‘* Bat this must not be breathed aloud,” 
he said, taking alarm. ‘“‘ It .may be a false 
suspicion,” 

** Don't fear me: it’s a thing too grave for 
me to mix myself up in,” was the reply: and 
to give Mrs. Gass her due, she did look 
scared in no slight degree. ‘‘ Dr. Rane, I 
am sorry for saying what I did to you. It 
was the impossibility, as I took it, of any- 
| thing's having left it here but that flutter of 
| papers from your pocket-book. Who ever 
| would have gave a thought to Molly 

Green ?” 

Dr. Rane made no answer. 

‘She put her basket down by the coor 
there, and came up the room to look at my 
| geraniums; I held the candle for ber. I re- 
| member she caugat ber crisoline on the cor- 
ner of the irou fender, and it gave hera 
twist round. The idiots that giris make of 
theirselves with them big crinvlises! Per- 
haps it dropped from her then.” 

** Well, let us bury it in silence, Mrs, 
Gass; it is but a doubt at best,” said the 
prudent but less eloquent physician, ** You 
will allow me to take this?” he added, al- 
luding to the paper, ‘I should like to ex- 
awuine it at leisure.” 

‘* Take it, and welcome,” she answered; 
** I'm glad to be rid of it. ‘ As to burying 
it in sileace, we had better, I expect, both 
do that.” 

‘Even to Richard North,” he enjoined 
rather anxiously. 

‘* Even to Richard Notth. I have kept 
secrets in my day, doctor, and can again.” 

Dr. Rane put the paper in his pocket- 
book, deposited that in the breast pocket of 
his coat, and took his departure. But now, 
being a shrewd man, a suspicion that} he 
would not have given utterance to for the 
whole world, lay on Dr. Rane—that it was 
wore likely, more im accordance with proba- 
bility, the paper had dropped out of his 
pocket-book than from Moily Green's petti- 
coats, seeing they were not finished off with 
fish-books. 

A heavy weight, lying there on his breast ! 
And he went along with a loitering step, ask- 
ing kimself how the paper ceuld have ori- 
giually come there. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

SronTaANEous ComBustion.—It is no 
unusual thing fer stablemen to leave 
mixtures of lampblack and oil standing 
about their stables after using. In arecent 
cenversation with one of our members, & 
leading dealer in paints and oils, our atten- 
tion was called tu the fact that partial mix- 
tures of lampblack and ail would in a short 
time take fire by spontaneous combustion ; 
and that this also applied to mixtures of all 
calcine paints. Dees not this fact account 
for the frequency of fires in stables, where 
the origin is attributed to other canees ?— 
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MRS. WOOD’S NEW STORY, 


We commenced in Tre Post of May 21:t 
Mrs. Henry Wood's new story. 
It is entitled 


BESSY RANE; 
By Mrs. HENRY WOOD, Author of “ East 
Lyane,” ‘George Canterbury's Will,” 
&c., &o. 

We think our readers will find Brest | 
RANE as powerfully written and deeply in- 
teresting as ‘‘ George Canterbury's Will.” 

The commencement of ‘ Bessy Rane” 
isan excellent time to commence new sub- 
scriptions to Tum Post, Our readers will 
oblige us by suggesting this to their neigh- 
bors and friends. 


————— 


THE SPHERE OF LAW. 

The bill to legalize marriage with the 
sister of a deceased wife, after passing the 
British House of Commons by a large ma- 
jority, has been defeated in the House of 
Lords by a majority of four votes, 

It appears to us that this is one of thore 








ee 





matters with which law should have nothing 

todo. And the number of such subjects is, | 
we apprehend, much greater than is gene- | 
rally supposed. 

It is a common fault, as it seems to ue, of 
all parties and all kinds of people, not to be 
satisfied with doing what they think right 
themaclves, but to be always endeavoring, 
by the aid of law or a stringent public | 
opinion, to compel others to do likewise. 

They seem to imagine that when they 
have settled in their minds that it is the | 
moral or religious duty of a man to act in a | 
given way, it follows as a matter of couree 
that he should be legally compelled to do so. 

But they should remember that other 
men have the same right to judge as to what | 
is religious and moral, as they have them- | 
selves—and that even in cases where the 
great majority agree upon these points, it | 
does not follow that it is always wise or ex- | 
pedieot to interfere with the action of 
others. 

For instance, it may be the duty of all | 
men to worship their Creator, and attend | 
church every Sunday, and pay for the mp- 
port of said church, and, in the old times, 
men were compelled by law to join and, 
attend and support the established church. 
But in these latter days we hold it wiser,— 
even those of us who believe that there can | 
be no doubt as to a man's duty—not to in- 
terfere by law with the exercise of freedom | 
of action in this respect. 

Now as to this matter of marrying a de-| 
ceased wife's sister, it seems to us one of 
that large class of subjecte to which we 
have referred. Many of the English people 
think such matrimonial! connections morally 
wrong—well, let them avoid them. Others 
think they are innocent, and often highly 
expedient—well, let these persons also be 
allowed to act as they think best. 

We in this country have happily passed 
that bigoted period when the law was coo- 
tinually invoked to probibit this false belief 
or that false doctrine; but we are still in the 
period when law is perpetually called upon 
to meddle with actions which, be they right 
or wrong, are men’s private affairs. Why 
cannot people be satisfied with guing their 
own way, without wishing to compel all 
others to go in the same direction? Way 
should not every man grant to others, as far 
as it is possible, the same liberty of action 
whieh he claims for himself ? 

We are convinced that very little good is 
done by this constant interference of law 
in cases where the bad consequences of a 
man's actions mainly concern himself. As 
the laws of old time which proscribed heret- 
ieal and unsound religious opinions only 
manufactured liars and hypocrites, and fet- 
tered the wings of science and intellectual 


progress, so the constant interference of 


modern law with the actions of men in cases | 


which mainly concern themeelvee—like this 
matter of marriage with the sister of a de- 
ceased wife—is productive of vartly more 
evil than of good. 

Let us have faith in Freedom—the nat aral 
liberty af man to think and act and live as 
he himself believes best, +o far as he does 
not infiinge upon the equal rights of others. 
As Man was created a Free Agent, let bim 
live the life that God evidently designed for 
him. Let us frame our institutions thus in 
acoordance with the evident plan of God. 
He made man, placed him in a world of 
temptations, and yet gave him Liberty to 
choose the good or the evil. Moral influence, 
religious influence, educational influence, 
all these are the potent weapons of Morality 
and Truth —but against mere meddling legal 
compulsion and physical restraint, the ele- 
ment of Free Agency in man always will op- 
pose an active and obstinate resistance. 


<< 
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THE GREER B@IGANDE. 

If the outrage recently committed by 
Greek Brigands had been committed by the 
Turks, what an outory we should bave had 
relative to the folly of allowing the Mobam- 
medans to pollute with their infidel feet the 
sacred soil of Christian Earope. 

But the fact is, the Turks seem to be eu- 
perior in very many respects, if recent travel - 
lers may be believed, to those who call them- 
selves Christians, and live in their midst. 
The villages of the Turks are said to be far 
superior—especially in cleanlinese—to the 
Christian villages, And the Turkish govern- 
ment, it would seem from this last experi- 
ence, is far superior to the weak and imbe- 
cile government of the Greeks. 

Blanton 

VACCINATION IN PARI§Q.—As there have 
been a number of cases of small-pox in 
Paris lately, re-vaccination has been largely 
practised. A Doctor Lannois has procured 
a cow infected with the cow-pox, and goes 
about town with the animal, using vaccine 
matter thus from the genuine source. There 
is great reason te believe that other dis- 
eases than cow-pox are often communicated 
by the use of vaccine matter obtained from 
the human system, and this plan of Doctor 
Lannois seems to be a very seusible one. 
There is too little care taken in this country 
especially, that the vaccine matter should 
be free from all injurioas taints. 

Western SocraL SciENCE Assocta- 
TION, The second meeting of this Associa- 
tion will be held at Chicago, on the 8th and 
9th of June next. Papers will be read on 
the subjects of Finance, Education, Juris- 
pradence, Crime, Pauperism, Deaf Mutes, 
Idiocy, Insanity, Public Charity, and other 
allied topics, The object of this and kindred 
societies, is not, as some may suppore, the 
promotion of any kind of Socialism, but 
‘*the definition and demonstration of the 
natural laws which govern the development, 
growth, and activity of communities of 
mev.”" 
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NEW PUBLICATIONS, 


Lotuatm By the Right Honorable B. 
D'isnae_.t Published by D. Appleton & 
Co., New York; and also for sale by Claxton, 
Remsen & Haffelfinger, Philadelphia. This 
is a very interesting work, and being by 
the late Prime Minister of England, has 
an importance it would not otherwise pos- 
scss, We have rot read so good a novel for 
a loug time. 

Tue WiLD HuntTsMAN, From the Ger- 
man of Gottfried August Burger. By 
Crag. J, LuKens. Being a specimen of the 
‘* Ballads of Burger ;” Translated and imi- 
tated ian the Rhythm and Rhyme of the Ori- 
gival. Published by Collins, 705 Jayne 
strect, Philadelptia. This is a spirited and 
well versified translation of one of Burger's 
mnost celevrated balladea. 

Tue Cnoristmas Guest. A collection of 
Stories, By Mre. Emma D. E. N. Sovutu- 
WORTH; and her sister, Mra, FRANCES HEN- 
maw Vaban. Published by T, B. Peter- 
soa & Brovhers, Pailada. 

ConsvueLo, A Novel. By Groncr SAND 
Autbor of ** The Countess of Kudolstadt,’ 
** Fanchon, the Cricket,” etc. Translated 
from the French. by FAYETTE RORINSON. 
Published by T. B. Peterson & Brothers, 
Philada, 

“THe Men woo Apventise.”—A book 
of two hundred and eight large octavo pages. 
Containing an account of successful adver- 
tiner«, together with hints on the method of 
advertising, and advocating the newspaper 
as the only legitimate advertising medium. 
The “American Newspaper Rato-Book.” 
Conteining the coe tates of leading 
American newspapers. Arranged with ao 
index for the convenience of advertisers, 
The *‘ Americana Newspaper Directory” for 
1870. Containing accurate lists of all the 
new+papers aud periodicals in the United 
States, Territories, aod Dominion of Canada; 
together with a description of the towns in 
which they are published. Geo. P. Rowell 
& Co., New York, publishers. All combined 
in one large octavo volume of 872 pages, 
printed on fine tinted book paper, and hand- 
somely bound in cloth. Price $5 00 

The abuve titles so full 
character of this combi 
need only add that it is got up in & first rate 
manwuer. 

Tux Ant Review. 
Art for the People. 
by E. H. Trafteo, 115 Madieon street, Chi 


An Exponent of 


cago. 
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bee at 14°65 18 yc for etoam « 
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P Joc, 
iliustra’e the | choles do t Se. 
work, that we | rel! at 17 


April, 1870. Pablisbed | t 


Tor Gataxy. The June number has 
been received from the publishers, Sheldon 
& Co. New York. 

Tur Wreruinsten Review. For April, 
1870. Published by the Leonard Scott Com- 
pany, New York. 


Cannibalism. 
Some French soldiers were recontly taken 
prisoners by the Kanaks, sud ove of trem 


waa killed and eaten. lis comrades de- 
scribe the process; ** The Kanaks fret de- 
capitate their victim—a matter of no small 


+ difficulty, coceiverlog the bluntness of their 


hatchets, Ten to fiftcen blows are neces- 
sary. The body in then bung up to a tree 
by the feet, and the blood allowed to run 
out foran hour, Meanwhile a bole, a yard 
aod a half and a yard wide, is dug in 
the ground. The bole is lined with stoves, 
and then in the midst of them a great fre is 
ted. When the wood is burned down a 
and glows with heat, it is covered with 
The man = ee cleaned out 
into pieces about a foot | 
feet heey A thrown amt 
pieces of the man are 
the leaves of a large rose-tree peculiar to 
the tropics, The meat is surrounded with 
cocoanut, banana, and some other plants 
noted for their delicious flavor, The whole 
is tied together firmly; the fire is then re- 
moved from the pit, the meat is placed 
among the hot stones, and thus, carefully 
covered, is left to cook foran hour. Women 
do not partake of a warrior's feast. Men 
alone are permitted to enjoy so great an 
honor and so rare a delicacy.” 


Fe 





Weman’s Rights in America. 
Mr. C. Biddle says in Lippinoott'’s Maga- 


“There in an eminent propriety ia this 
woman's mevement originating in A ; 
not only because we are les» bouud than 
other nations by usages which have no merit 
except that of antiquity, nor because freedom 
and equality bave always been our watob- 
words, and are now our practice, but because 
women's rights were recognised here when 
the country was firet discovered. Zhe Ameré- 
can Indian has always woman's 
right to labor, Every career which in her 
narrow circle could be obtained for her was 
opened, No species of labor, however ar- 
duous, was devied ber. The warrior, io 
fact, rarely entrenched upon her privileges, 
While she labored he slept; when he 
killed the game rhe bore it home on ber 
shoulders; so that life then presented a happy 
picture (?) of the most advanced theories of 
woman's rights, 
Weordsworth's Pectry. 

All hie poems taken together, his ‘‘ Lyrics,” 
his ** Prelude,” his ‘* Borderers,” bis‘ White 
Doe of Rylatone,” and his ‘‘ Excurvrion,” did 
not bring him in the long course of hia life 
what Scott and Byron received for the worst 
of theirs, *‘ The whole of my returns,” he 
says, writing to his friend, Archdeacon 
Wrangham, ‘I do not say net profits, but 
returns from the writing trade, do not 
amount to seven score pounds ;" aud except 
Milton selling hie manuscript ef ** Paradise 
Lost” for the price of a newspaper article, 
I know nothing more touching in the history 
of literature than Wordsworth's reflection 
toward the close of his eareer: 1 have 
labored hard through a long life without 
more pecuniary emoluments than a lawyer 
gota te tae special retainers, or a public 
performer sometimes for two or three songs." 
Yet this, an Wordsworth knew, was the 
»rice that he must pay for immortality, if 

© wished to base his chances of endunng 
fame on a theory of poetry too high for the 
critical intelligence of hisown day; and he 
never flinched from the terms of his bond. 
His ambition was to be either considered a 
teacher, as he considered all great poets to 
be, or nothing; avd that ambition, after a 
struggle, be has realised. 





Tene is a woman out in Joliet, witha 
few emphatic ideas on the topios which agi- 
tate the bosoms of a portion of her sex, aad 
she talks in this way: ‘1 just don't believe 
in there new women notions. I have raised 
six boys—four of thei vote now, and the 
others will soon be old enough. Tnen I will 
have six votes. Now these good-for-nothing 
women who have fooled their time away 
and never raised a single boy, come aroun 
and want every woman to vote for herself, 
I don’t believe in such nonsense, | have 
raised my six boys, and | am going to have 
every one vote forme, Those women who 
go lecturing eround the country instead of 
raising boys, have vo business to vote any- 
way. And when they say that they are just 
as good as lam, and have a right to vote 
themselves, if they have no boys to do «o for 
them, itis mottrue. If they are as smart 
as | am, why did they not raise some boys 
to vote for them?’ I tell you, I do not in- 
tend to be cheated out of my six votes by 
any such good-for-nothing folus, I guess 
that the world would come toa pretty pass, 
in a mighty short time, if the women all 
took to goin’ around lecturing on wimmin's 
rights, instead of rairing boys.” 


THE MARKETS. 
FLOU —Sales of 12,000 bble at $4, 7T5@5 for anper- 


fine; §5@5,%5 for extra, §5,5004 for Nourthweet 
extral ly; $6,754.60 for Penne extra femily, 96 
6,50 tor Ohio and Indiana remy and $7@".00 ¥ 
si for tancy brandy. 40 bbhie Rye Fiour rold at 
% P bbi. 
IRALN—20,0°0 bus Penna red sold at 91.2% @Q1, 48 
x) bus prime Delaware red at §1,49@1, 0%; 14,000 
bas Western red at $1.10. 1,98; emall lote white at 


91.500 1.00 8 bus. Kye, 600 base at 61,0901, 04 tor 
Jestern, and $1,06@1,u% tor Penna, Corn; 44,000 
bus Penns and De'eware yo low at §1 10691,12. 35,000 
bus Westera mixed and yellow @t §1,086%1,12, and 
small lou white at g!.12041.14 9 baw. Onte; 50,000 
bus at 48@Gic for Weeter: 
67 %8e BW bas for light lr .sare. 
PROVISIONS -Sales of Mere Pork at §299.0@ 
Meee Beef at 1%22 Y )l for one era 
family. Beef Hame at $7535 ¥ yl. Bacon 
Salee of plain and fancy any 
lvigc; Excelsior Mame mt 2» Sides at 16@18e, and 
Phouldere at 184 @ite Lard Sales of 400 bbls and 
d kettle rendered keye 

yw roll at Mae; wery 
Cheer Saiew at 16Q@ licks Egge 
ite Y doz 


en) baiee M idling® eold at 2967, 24 \ « 
y ® tor New Uricans 


Butter Sailer of 


cCoTTo 
for Uplands, and Et)» 
Closing at a3qr tte yw? 

BAKK —S0 bhds of No! Yo 


tern at THORS Ie 
$544. Drie 
, aed Peaches at 7 


rcitron sold at §27 


T Peer . 


»™ 


on. 
FEATHERS —Prime 
FRUIT —ireen Ap 


and App c#—Appler at 


' 

APPINCOTT $ MAGAZINE, For Jane. | for quarters, 3¢1 * for ven and 17@ we for pared 
Published by J. B. Lippincott & Co., | ee een ae itay, #100 Me, 91,50¢51,60 
Pe comavnce Rxvisw, Ametenn | “Thai Pislsss ner: tale Gciag:, exes of 
Edition, April, 1570 Published by the Leo- | foundry Pt se 0 - en ean —_ ton for 


nard Scott Publishing Company, 140 Fulton 
street, New York; aud also for sale by W. B. 
Zieber, Philada. 

AMERICAN Literary Gazette, and Pub- 
lishers Circular. May 16th, 1870. Published 
by George W. Childs, Philada 

APPLETON's RAILWAY AND STEAM NAVI- 
GaTion Gutpe. For May. Published by D. 
Appleton & Co., New York. 


| No.2 


| 


BEEDS —Cloverseed at 9° 15%. Timothy at 97G 
7,36. Flaxseed at 64,25 Y hurtel. 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. 


The #¢ of Beef Cattle during the past week 
amoe. Ce chest 1100) head. The prices realized 
from 10Q11 cte BB. 0) Cows brought from 940 
to 0B head. Sheep— !\ "0 bead were disposed of 


a from 6Q7gc BB. RM Hoge sold at from 912,00 


' bo 18,75 B 100 Be. 


i @O4c tor Penna, and | 


| Ore whe bave lost an 


Hame at tum | “oseet 8. Laeawt en &tv., 


Tas New Yor E.xction.—The state 
gives & majority for the Demooratic canti- 
ates for Judges of probsbly 70,000. The 
Demoorstic majority in New York city is 
abou’ 60,000 he Eighth Ward, in which 
the colored registration wae the heaviest 
tives the largest majority of any, wis, : 7,434 
in a total of 512 votes, The neqroes voted 
the Republicas ticket nearly unanimously. 





C@™ Since the McFas:land tris], a contem. | 
porary tolaks Cain must bave been morally 
iueane when ho killed Abel, | 

GT” A coquetw is described as 4 rove | 
from whien every lover plucks a leaf; the 
thorn remaius (or her future husband. 

tw “ Why,” asked a governess of her 
little , “do we 
our daily ? Why ‘t we ask for | 
four days, or five days, ora week?" ‘ We 
want it fresh!" replied the ingenious child 

tH A gentleman who is ashamed of his 
intunsely bald bead, explains the absence of 


God te give us) 


hie hair by saying that he was born poor, 
and was com to scrateh bis way 
through life. 


(a The London Queen newspaper con- 
tains among ite literary notes and queries, 
an advertisement of ‘Poem Wanted— 
Where oan I fiud Thackeray's verece called 
* Sheridan's Ride.’ L. D.” L. D. stands for 
Litde Dunce ° 

ay Py 7 Littell, founder and editor 
of « Living Age, died on the 14th, 
at his residence in Brookline, near Buston, 
aged 78. He bas lived o useful life. 

Amy persen desiring work as qostt, by of tren, 
ing at vance K. Taonatun, Hopoken, N. J., will 
learn of something that will net them from jis to 
990 a week. mer 


Ge” Meeere, Watamanen & Baown, of this city, 
claim to have the largest clothing house in America 
Bren New York, they say, caonet boest of an os” 
tablishment like Oak Hall. We have parchased 
clothing there repeatedly, and be. n well sulted ae to 
cut and price. aplou 


Drawing-Heem Chat.—Tbhe following 
conversation took piace ta the drawing room of « 
mansion on Clinton Avenae, Breoklyn, ove plea 
eam foreveen about ten days ago. (Two ladier, 
Mre. Morgan and Mra. Knight, had just dropped in 
for a morulng’s call on Mre. Rapelje, the lady of the 
bonre:) 

Mre. M.—My dear Mra. Rapolje, are you sick? 
You ‘ook quite deticate, 

Mrv, .—No; not sick oxretly; bat egMering from 
debility, and dreadfully nervous, Do you know, I 
cou'd cry thie minnte! 

Mrs, K.—Too wuch excitement, I'm afraid, 

Mis R.—Perhaps. But what cas one do? Im the 
gay ecason, one must give partios and attend them. 

Mra, M.—I suppose so. Fashion ie law—more's 
the pity. But you must take something to tone your 
syetem, or you'll break down. 

Mre, R—I hate medicine! But you shall preseribe 
forme Whet would you advise? 

Mre, M.—Well; I'll tell you my plan. Whenever 
I'm nervous or hysterical, o¢ bere a headache, or am 
at all out of sorts, | take a couple of tablespoonsi ul 
of Piantation Brtrens ence of twice a day for « 
woek or 00, and it invartadiy brings me round. 

Mra. K.—I do the same thing, with the same plea- 
sant resalt. I have implicit faith in that article. 

Mre, K.—Well ladies, om your recomea endation, 
I'll try it. 

Sua Mons Fanixe can be taken into the stomach 
of the mort delicate, and le just the thing fer in- 
valide and all those desiring a light and delicate 
feod."— Svat. 

















The Universal Wringer bas been in are 
in our family for years, giving entire satisfaction, 
We speak whereof we know when we say it is one 
of the beet labor-saving machines ever invented, 
having several pointe of superiority over any wringer 
wu bave examined.—New York Liberal UArsetian, 
Aprii %, 1e70. 


interesting te Ladies. 

* LT have used the Grover & Baker Sewing Machine 
in my family for about eight years, and it has been 
thoroughly tested by every member of my family 
able to ase a machine, and they all agree with mein 
pronouncing !t the best machine for a fam!ly in ase. 
It ie, I think, more remarkable fer ite simplicity, 
durability and etrength of etitch than avy other ma 
chine."— Wm, Duke, Danville, Ky. 


—— 


Skim Diseases...A Cure Guaranteed, 
“Swayne’s Ointment” | 
“swayne's Olotment” ( Cunes Iron, Taerreal 
“Hwayne's Ointment” | 
“gwayne's Ointment” | Rive Wonm, Satt Kneve! 
“Swayne’s Ointment” | boot ones, Ironing Pices, 
*Swayoe's Oletment" act 


Hold by dealers everywhere. Price 0 cents a ber, 
Sent by wail, to any address for 60 cents, postage 
pald. Letters asking advice, will be promptly and 


gratuitously anawered. Address Dr. Swayne & Son, 
430 North 6th et., Philadelphia, myl4 cowl 


S.adics derire what mon tdmire. And this little 
thing is Beanty. What do we say ix beautiful! A 
transparent complexion and « luxuriant head of 
hair. What will produce these? Hazgan's Magnolia 
Balm will make apy lady of thirty appear bat twenty 
and Lyon's Kathairon will keep every heir in ite 
place, and make it grow like the April grass, It pre- 
venta the hair from tarnieg gray, eradicates dand. 
ruff, and is tne Goeet hair dressing in the world, and 
at only balf ordinary cost. If you want to get rid of 
tallowness, pimples, ring-marke, moth-patches, ete, 
don't forget the Magnolia Halim, ladive. myT-im 


Peychomancy, Fascination, of Son! 
Charming, 409 pages cloth. Fall inetractions to ase 
this power over men, or animals at w l!, how to mee- 


merize, become traner, or writing mediume, Divi 
notions, Spiritualiem, Alchewy, Philosophy of 
Omens and Dreams, Brigham Yousg'’+ Harem, 
Guide to marriage, Ac, all contained in this book, 





100,0@0 coples sold. Azente wanted For partica 
lars address, with postage, to T. W Evans & Co.’ 
41 South Sth et, Mhiladeiphia, Pa mm) 271 6m 





Ail Soldiers and Sail 


or | 


important Netice. 


arm or leg in the service 


since on eccount of woands of isjarice — will fad itto 
thelr advantage to call at of address Vieneral( oliection | 
Agency, No, 12% South Seventh ot., Philadelphia | 

septiy | 


. — | 
Per Meth Patches, Preckies and Tan 
ure “Peanr’s Mora assy Fue ate Lotien.” The 
only reliable and harmless remedy known to eclence 
| for removing brown diecolorations from the face 
Prepared only by Dr BC. Pemmy, 9 Bond St, New 
York. Sold by drugy! ate every where ape cu 


© @ .® 
we o> o* eo” 
p One Pound of rameeretecasres | 
ort A ME aL a 


“y " . ’ ‘yy’ 
PIMPLES ON THE FACE, 

For Comedones, Black worms or Grabs, Pimp'y 
Eruptions and Blotched disf sur Pace, 
nee Perry's Comedone aod Pimple Remedy. It con. | 
taine no Leap rotsox. Prepared only by Dr. B.C. | 
PERKY, 60 Bond =. N.Y. Sold by Draggists 
everywhere. Send for Circular, eploim | 


| 


ations on the 


BEAUTY! BEAUTY!! 
Strong, Pure, and Rich Blood, Increase of 
Flesh and Weight, Clean Skin, and 
Deaatifud Complerion Be- 
cured ta all through Dr 
Madway'’s Sarsaparifiian Mesetvent. 


Frory drop of the Sarseperttiiant Resolvent com 


1a 


| manientes through the Mioad. Sweat, sed other 


Buide and julees ef the system the vigor of life, tor 

it repaire the wastes of the body with pew and sound 

material, Serofula, Cousamption, Cisedalar Die- 

ease, Ulcers in the Throat, Moeth, Tumors, Nodes 

in the Giamds, and other parte of the system, Sore 

Kyee, Strumorous discharges fram the Kare, and the 

worst forme of Skin Diseases, Eruptions, Fever 

Sores, Heald Head, Ring Worm, Balt Kheum, Ery- 

sipelas, Acne, Black Sdota, Worms in the Fleeh, Te. . 
more, Cuncers In the Womb, and al! Weakening and 

Peiatul Discharges, Night Sweats, and all wastes of 

the Life Principle, are within the curative range of 

this wonder of Modera Chemistry, and a few days’ 

use will prove to any person using |t for either of 

these forme of disease ite potent power to cure 

them. If the patient, daily becoming reduced by 

the wastes aad decompusition that is continually 
progressing, succeeds in arresting these wastes, and 

repaire the same with new material made from healthy 
blood, and thie the Sereepariiiian will and doce 
secure, a cure is certain ; fer, when once this remedy 
commences ite work of purification, and succeeds in 
diminishing the lese of wastes, ite repairs will be 
rapid, and every day the patient will feel himecit 
growing better and stronger, the food digesting bet. 

ter, appetite improving, aed Gesh and weight in- 

creasing. 

Not only doce the Sareapariilian Resolvent excel 
all known remedial agents in the cure of Chronic, 
Rerofuloas, Constitutional, and hin diseases, bet 
it le the only positive cure for Kidmey, Bladder, 
Urinary, and Womb diseases, Gravel, Diabotes, 
Dropey, Stoppage of Water, Incontinence of Urine, 


or twe of Madway's hegulating Pills 
‘een make s complete cure. in a few 
tlent will be enabled to hold and discharge hie water 
naturally without pate, aed the Urine will be re 
stored to ite natural clear, and amber or cherry coler. 
Price one dollar ger bottle, Bold by druggies 
every where, 


Shaking and Burning. 

It le mot necessary to journey from the tropics to 
A'nasks ln order te expert the ext of heat 
aut cold. Thousands undergo all the tnoonveni- 
ences of thie thermometries! change every day, or 
every other day, ae the case may be, without the 
trouble of moving over the threshold. A werd with 
these involuntary shakers, What are they doing to 
expedite their return to a medium temperature !—to 
break the chille and banteh the fever. Are they 
dosing themselves with quinine, thereby Imperiiing 
the soundness of thetr bones and impsiring the 
vigor of thelr brains aad nervous system? Some of 
them are, no doubt, but not the majority of them, it 
le believed. The value of HOFTETTER'S STO 
MACH BITTERS as 0 harmices and certain specific 
tor fever and ague ts understood and appreciated in 
all parte of the country whore intermittente prevail. 
The residents of each localities begin to take it 
early in the spring as a protection against the mias- 
ma by which they are surrounded; pot all of them, 
perhaps, for a bilud adherence to error is the epeci- 
ality of some people, but the greater sumber, 

If there le any Gaed fact in thereapeutios, it is 
thie: that the Bitters are « fas better safeguard 
against all the varieties of periodic maladies pro- 
duced by unwholesome exhalations than any drug 
or compound tn the materia medica of the profes- 
rion, This assertion ls made with all due respect to 
the faculty, but being an important truth, and one 
that pearly concerne the health of large * ttlements 
in various parte of the country, and ledeed of the 
public at large, & le made fearlessly. Founded on 
ample aud unimpeachable testimony, it defies dis, 
proval, 

To break up chills and fevers, as well as to prevent 


them, there le nothing surciiable as this wholesome 
vegetable restorative. my7 im 








‘Te Owners of HMeorses and Cattic. 
Tohiat Derby Condition Powders are warranted 
eayerior to any others, of no pag, for the care of dle 
temper, worms, bota, coughs {ide bound, colds, &e, 
in horees, and colds, cougkhe, lose of milk, black. 
tongue, horn distemper, &c., lw cattle. These “Pow 
dere” were tormerly put ap by Simpson I Tobias 
son of Dr. Tobine, and eince his dosh the demand 
has been eo great that Dr, Tobias has sontinaed to 
manufacture them. They are perfectly sale and in- 
horent; no need of stopping the working of your 
animals They increase the appetite, give a fine cont, 
cleanse the stomach and arinary organs, and in 
crease the milk of cows, Try them, aad you @#iil 
never be without them. Col. Philo P. Bash, of the 
Jerome Park Hace Course.” Fordham, N Y., woald 
pot use them until! he wae told of what they were 
composed, since which time he ip never without 
them. He hae over twenty running borees in hie 
charye, and for the last three peare has ared no other 
medicine for them 
Sold by druggists and storek eepers throughont the 
United States. rice, BH cente per boa, Denot, ly 
Fark Place, New Vork. myT tm 


MARRIAGES. 





_——_s 


wa Messiage notices mustalways be accu.#. saled 
by a responsible name. 

On the 1%th of April, by the Ker WC. Kottosen, 
Mr. Jone D. Mamiveuto Mise Soe DO Came, of 
Chester county, a 

On the Tth tnetant, by the New J. & K 


Mr. Witsae U, Gotoman Wo Miee Kican Newman, 
both of thie cite 

On the 16th of March br the Ker Francie Charch, 
Mr Peusr 4% Bown to Miee Canute C. Somraines, 
both of thie eity 


On the 17th (netant, by the 


Itev, Willlam Cathraz, 


Chances & Davee Rey to Miee Mimtam, daughter 
at Anthony Biter —— hoth of thie ett 

On the tu tortent by the Kew, A. A, Willits, Mr 
Henman lnecn of Mereebarg, Prussia, to Mise 


Avetatmpe I Deven, of thie city. 
Om the Iith imetant, by the 
Mr Mansuats MoCuLey to Mies Casas J 

som, both Of thie otty, 
BEATHE. 


ew” Noviers of Deathe most aiways be sccompe 
niet! by 6 reepousibie bame. 


ov, Wm. Sterrett, 
Wi 





eT = 





On the 1Tth lnetant, Haxay Lover, in bie Tith 


cal 
Outhe 17th instant, Jacow KR. Errusta, io bie 


“ad year 

On the 17th instant, Hauarer, wife of George W 
Taylor, dr 

Ou the 16th Manr E., daughter of Edward an! 
Ellen Batler, |\u her diet rear 


On the 14th inecant, Captaia James Momsen, aged 


06 years. : 
Oo the 15th iuetant, Kanaccsa Baanes, in ber STUB 


eal. 
On the Ith instant, Manr, wife of Peter Cun- 
ningham, tn her Tith year 


Op the 1th instant, Mra. Asura, wife of Wiliam 


Pask hill, in ber eh veer 
On the lath ioetant, Sauce. F. Hoorgn, aged 74 


years. 







































































oor - ~~ we Oe 





_- om en wrt 8 Cur © @ « - - 


‘THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 











; 
































GIRL AND Wear. Beards GREEN THINGS GROG ING. An ol4 neighbor 
pce tnn Sine cictatn Geening gt tats Dy the Hebeaiea! law. tbe Jews were for le oe lag naked tages. 
Easy Way to Geta Sewing Machine. | Freeh rounded checks and innocent brow Se 0 SNeE WS & cad to Lotiiene ee , > the accident? Martha mentioned 
Of & child to whom grief is « stranger now. | *; * ' agen, ia Lev. —_ f it! Terrible affair;” and Mr. Garth handed 
ns ~~ hy Sones bee Gommene of pean Sone, Ob} the queen things growing; out 9 seat for the visitor. 
the fol eve es r shalt thou mar corpers y 1eon things growing ! . thank'ee. I came in to say— 
Pha, announce a aie Ges Sates eyes = silvering i enue beard.” This law, however, could not have The hah, deny ~ theyre’ gels’ down, 4-4 of them, ¢ 
ready engeged inte ta he hom Ag om » | been very stringenly observed—for we God Of the green things growing ! the wounded. You didn’t think that Thorn- 
Rane , hands whose r ie nearly done, frequent allusions to razors, in the books of I would to live, dike—" 
Bessy , , Calm emile of happivess lost wen. the Pentateuch ; and, as great siress is laid Whetber I laugh or grieve, “No; he wada't to come until to-mor- 
By Mra HENRY WOOD, Author of “ Bast upon the fact that the Nasarites and the To wateh the happy row.” 
7 — / A Closely they ait as the twilight grows, priests ia the Temple were forbidden to Of the green things growing ** He's there among them !” 
Lynne,” “ George Canterbary's Will,” £0. Tye opening wey Mheced vane: | shave, & be probable that some, at least, of “Not killed! mot dead!” and Lucie 
Ob eay, for whieb ty fad— children of Isreel were in ‘ Qh! the flattering and the sprang & moment he seemed 
Leeonie’s Mystery. | Her life all to come, or hers left bebind ? cutting off their beards, The law to which YViametinae tstast ochelow ancl atte 
By FRANK LEB BENEDICT, Author of - a we have referred above was decreed b Talking each to eacn “ Badly hurt, I've heard. Maybe you'd 
. ” be Extraordinary Symptoms. Moses, B. C. 1400. Five centuries before that When no man's k like to go down fr” 
Dose Castell,” Se. ve — ee the reign « 7a Ae In the wendertal =. “ Yea;” Lucia said, diszy, and struck with 
ey as customary for men up- weird moon t, sharp anguish. 
A Nevelet ; An Raticoty Gatiefactery Preseription. | 5, classes, to wear thets beards plaited ond Or the gray, dreamy dawn Mr. Gerth stared wildly. 
MER, Autbor car tresses, like short roper. e ben the cocks wing. . can ," Be with . 
eke en | BY C. DELAGARLIERE. bair was arranged ie the same fasbion, as onsnenaang used hincia Mere ee 
yetery ’ | we Gad by the frescoes, discovered in the 1 love, I love them so, see him, Lucia ?” 
Whe Teld! | A worthy and brave doctor, whore ac- | excavations at Nineveh, by Mr. Layard and The creen things growing ! She never could tell why she considered 
eatueanes I made when | travelled in the | M. Botta. The Assyrian slaves and com- Avd I k that they love me, it euch an imperative duty. He had left 
By ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author of | foly Lan4, aed, if I remember right, his | mon soldiers seem, however, to have shaved, Without false showing ; ber in « passion of rude anger, and might 


** Between Two,” * A Family Failing,” &c. 


Besides our Novelets by Mise Douglas, turbed ot nights for an insignificant com- 
Lee Benedict, Mrs. Hos- | plaint, than to expose himself to the neces- 


Mra. Wood, Frank 
mer, Miss Prescott, &e., we also give io 
Btories, Sketches, &c., 


The Gems of the Eaclish Magazines. | 


And also Newa, AcnicuttunanL An- 
Triecxa, Powtny, Wir and Humon, Kip- | 
pias, Recnirie, &e 


When it is considered that the terme of | 


Tux Poet are sc much lower than those of | would have made a white bear sbiver. 


any other First-class Literary Weekly, we 
think we deserve an even more liberal sup- 
port from an appreciative public than we 
have ever yet received. 

A large Premium Eograving is given to 
every full (§2.50) subscriber. 

7" Grever & Baker's Sewing Ma- 
07” chimes given as a Premium fer 30 
68 eubecribers and $75.00, or BO eub. 
t@ ecribere and 660.00, 

fee Tanues under editorial bead. Kample 
numbers (postage paid) are sent for 5 cents, 





BATTLEDORES. 





HY FITZ-JAMES O'BRIEN. 





May is blonde and Madge is brown, 
And 'twizt the two | fly; 

One lives in country, one in town, 
But yet for both | sigh, 

Madge says that I'm in love with May, 
And pouts a eweet disdain, 

Yet all the while her brown eyes say, 
‘I fear no rival's reign.” 

May is calm and like the moon 

hat sails the summer sky; 

Her voice is sweeter than the tune 
That scented night-winds sigh ; 

And underneath ber quiet glauce 
All bappily I lie, 

And live a yay | 

‘ 


When her fais 





, #weel romance 
rim ia nigh, 


Thus ‘twixt the two my heart is thrown, 
And shuttle-like I fly, 
For blue-eyed May is all my own 
When brown Madge is not by. 
But loving each, and loving both, 
I know not how to lie, 
Ko here's to both, however loath, 
Good by, good by, good-by! 


MEN AND WOMEN. 
By Ricuanp Guant Wart 


Rome years ago, before monitors or even 
iron-clad ships were thought of, the enor 
mous and now utterly useless man. of war 
Dennsylvania ley at the Washington navy- 
ard. Much had been expected of ber; and 

er colossal size, and her enormous battery 
of one hundred and twenty heavy guns, 
were looked upon with pride by all ‘true 
Americans.” It was determined that the 
President of the United States, acoompanied 
by the members of hie Cabinet, the principal 
officers of the Army and Navy, and other 
pereous of like distinction, should visit her 
for an ‘‘ inaugural” entertainment, and that 
in honor of the oocasion be and they should 
be saluted by the discharge of all her guna. 
The gentlemen were acoompanied by a large 
number of ladies, and a more numerous and 
representative party was probably never 

athered on the decks of a national vesse! 

‘he salute began, and the rapid discharge 
of the heavy ordinance produced a remark 
able effect on the civilian visitors, Very 
soon the men were stunned or worried, and 
showed strong symptoms of nervous anxiety 
The women, on the contrary, to the surprise 
of all, showed no fear, bat rather delight, 
and were cheerfully excited, not ecnndinn 
an inclination to laugh at and crow over the 
nervous weakness of their masculine com 
panions. The fring went on, and became a 
protracted and apparently endless senes of 
regular explosions. For the discharge of 
one hundred and twenty guns at intervals 
of only three seconds occupies tix minutes ; 
and six minutes, measured by three-second 
counte, even in silence, seem as if they 
would never end. But when, asin thie case, 
each interval is marked by a rvar that stuns 
the ears and a concussion that shakes the 
heaveus and the earth, and fills the air with 
flame and emoke, the performance becomes 
oppressive and tries nervous endurance to 
the utmost. Aud on this occasion a striking 
natural phenemenon, full of moral signifi 
cance, Was presented to the curious student 
of human mature. It was observed that a» 
gun followed gun the men, who were so dis- 
tarbed at fret, became quiet, self-posseseed, 
indifferent, and at last cheerfal, while the 
women, who at first were so filled with life 
and gayety, econ showed sigus of weariness, 
thes of nervous excitement, and finally of 
terror, looking forward with dread to the 
inevitable and regularly-recurring shock ; so 
that before the salute was over most of 
them were in a state of extreme distress, 
some were hysterical, aud some had fainted. 
Their nerves could bound with elasticity at 
a single Gllip, but succumbed under repeated 
blows; while the masculine nature tough- 


| aleep for unknown patients. 


! 


pame was Stevens, of Massachusetts, was 
one of those who had rather risk being die- 


sity of putting to the debit of his oon- 
science a dead body that be might have con- 
jured into life. He related to me some very 
amusing facts, and of « nature to excuse, to 
a certain puint, the under-forwardness that 
certain physicians show to disturb their 


One uight » big fellow of a lackey, gilt- 
edged and leced all corer, pulled the bell 
violently at the doctor's door. 

It wan winter, It froze so hard that it 


Three o'clock had just strack. 

The lackey came, in abeeuce of the ordi- 
nary physician of his mistress, Madam Rh —, 
to claim the immediate cares of the doctor. 
The case was urgent; there was not a mo- 
ment to be lust. 

Fuming as be did, the doctor rose, dressed 
iu haste, and ran—benumbed with cold, and 
harrassed with fatigue —to the house of the 
dis ished patient. 

At the first glance, be perceived that he 
to deal with a distempered imagina- 


** Ah! doctor," said the fine lady, ‘ how 
glad | am to neo you." 

“Why,” eaid the doctor, ‘you are in 
better health than | am—you are as fresh 
as a rose |" 

‘Ah! bow pleased I am;" she added, 
saying, *' 1 wanted to be put ln beart again. 
However, something unusual happens to 
me.” 

** What?” 

*} am hungry.” 

The doctor's first impulse was to get 
angry, and ° home to bed again, by send- 
ing to Pluto's gloomy region tnia too healthy 
patient, but he refrained from it. 

* Truly,” said be,“ this buoger at three 
o'clock at night, and such cold weather, is a 
serious matter, and you have done well not 
to wait for daylight to consult me." 

** Dear me, doctor, preseribe; I shall take 
what you please, only that! may get better.” 

** Madam, do you like chocolate ’" 

“Oh! much indeed, doctor.” 

And brio hed?" 


“Oh, also very much; Lalways have some 
in the house,” 

* Very good. Let chocolate be made im- 
mediately, You shall take a cup with one 


briosh; two, if you lke.” 

** And then, afterwards, doctor ’" 

*Afterwaida you will feel relieved, and 
you can sleep—and 1, too.” 

‘Bat what 1 offer you now is but a 
palliative, You will feel the symptoms of 
the same trouble to-morrow, about ten 
o'clock in the morning.” 

* T shall feel hungry, doctor?" 

* You, madam; you bave an intermittent 
chromic affection which, I must confess, 
would become mortal if you did not ener- 
getically combat against it.” 

“Oh, doctor! 1 have done well then to 
send for you, Cook! hasten, then, the 
chocolate and the bric shes; is it not so, 
doctor ¥" 

Oh, yea, certainly, For the rest of the 
medication | am going to write out my con- 
sultation.” 

* Will it be very bad to take, what you 
order me, doctor?" 

“On the contrary, madam; it will be ex 
cellent.” 

And the doctor gravely wrote as follows: 

‘To take every morning, fasting, a good- 
sized mutton-chop, which must be accom- 
panied with a fresh piece of bread, upon 
which a slight coat of Goshen butter must 
be spread. For beverage, two or three 
glasses of old Mecdoc 

“If this wedicine functions well, as Tam 
very well assured it will, it will be necessary, 
five hours later, to take a slice of the breast 
of a fowl, lhkewite acoompanied with a 


and the slaves also wore their hair much 
shorter and plaited jcas elaborately. The 
ptians appear, for the most part, to have 
that is, they wore neither mous- 
taches vor whiskers; but it is still a con- 
troverted t whether that appendage 
which we find upon the chin of all Egyptian 
statues, sphin and faces of men in bas- 
reliefs, bea , Or an artificial ornament. 
We think it must bave been a beard; for 
setting aside the inconvenience which would 
have attended the wearing of a block of 
wood or leather apon the chin, it is clear that 
this block must have had a chin-strap to sup- 
tit; and we find nothing like chin-straps 

o the Eg) ptian figures still extant, 

Coming to Greece, we know for certain 
that Socrates, Themistocles, Aristides, Pe- 
ricles, aod all the great beroes of Atbeus 
and Sparta, wore beards; we know, more- 
over, that Alcibiades was in the habit of 
perfuming his, and of dyeing or painting it; 
as also bis hair and eyebrows. It is notice- 
able, however, that on the bas-reliefe of the 
Parthenon, many of which are in the British 


Museum, onl chiefs wear beards—tho 
soldiers, in almost every case, are beardless 
and The same thing is to 


be observed in well-nigh all the +pecimens of 


Greek pain that have been handed down 
tw us; that upon vases, cups and the 
reproductions of Greck frescoes found at 
Pompeii. 


Daring the first centuries of the Roman 
Republic, the Romans of all classes allowed 
their beards to grow freely ; shaving seems 
to have been quite unknown. It was not 
until the year 300 B. C., that anything like a 
razor was seen in Rome; but at that time a 
few Greck barbers had made their appear- 
ance in the forum; and although, like all 
innovators, they were at first received with 
derision, yet after a time they succeeded in 
getting customers; few at firet; then more; 
until at last the barbers’ shops in Rome be- 
came what the clubs are in London or the 
cafesin Paria; places of lounging and re- 
surt where every one with nuthing to do 
*pends a few hours of bis time cach day. As 
the Romans grew richer from the spoils of 
cooquered nations, and as they began to 
discard the simple life of their ancestors for 
a mode of living more in keeping with their 
wealth, many bad slaves whose sole busi- 
news was to shave them and cover their hair 
with greases. At first this task was in- 
trusted to men, but Lucullus is said to bave 
had women trained to the work; and, as a 
woman's hand is much lighter, and usually 
more skillful than that of a man, the change 
was pronounced by convoisseurs tu be for 
the better, By Julius Cwsar's time, the 
beard had fallen into thorough discredit 
among all classes of society, slaves being the 
only people who still wore it, Casar bim- 
self was shaved with scrupulous neatness 
every morning; Pompey, Virgil, Horace, 
Cicero, Augustus, were all clean shaven tuo; 
even Cato Uticensis, who bad but slight re 
spect for the fashions, would have thought 
it disreputable and unseemly to appear iu a 
public place with a beard, 

It was Trajan who first had the courage 
to shake off the barber's yoke. Thia king, 
an excellent movarch in many respects dis- 
covered that his shaving occupied a con- 
siderable portion of each day; and, as be 
was the first emperor since Caesar who really 
felt that be was on the throne for something 
more than eating and driuking, be relin- 
quished a habit that cost bim more minutes 
than he could afford to lose. Hadrian, An- 
toninus Pius, and Marcus Aurelius, his im- 
mediate successors, followed in bis wake, 
and allowed their beards to grow unclipped. 
After them, however, came Commodus; as 
this exemplary monarch found the time 
hang +o heavily upon bis hands that be was 
| obliged to kill thes of an afternoon, it was 
not likely that he would discard the pre- 
cious means afforded bim by shaving of 
making balf- hours go by; barbers had a new 





pieoe of fresh bread, with the same fresh 
butter of Goshen 

“Then wait patiently the effect of this 
second quieting potion until six or seven 
o'elock, At that time,—-if my diagnostic is 
certain,-the symptoms of the disease will 
appear again, The patient, for the third 
time of the day, will feel the sting of hun- 
ger. 
wuet disquiet her, and which cannot, vic 
toriously, be battled with by science 

* The patient must sit down to the table 
and cat a little of everything that is agree 
able to the palate. Soon this obstinate dis- 
temper will again yield before this regimen. 
And even towards the end of thie ingusta- 
tion, the patient will feel a certain wel! 
being,—-a natural effect of a beginning of a 
good digestion. 

* For the remainder, I advise the patient 
to change nothing in her habite, 

“ STEVENR, 
** Dector at B. 


“X.B 
iteelf at night, a cap of chocolate, with 
brioshes, or simply a piece of bread and 
cheere, would suffice to combat it with suc- 


The next morning she sent the doctor a 
hundred dol ars, with the following note : 

** Dear Doctor— Your medication bas done 
wouders. The chocolate and the briosbes 
have calmed! extremely wel! my nocturnal 
hunger; and this merning, the mutton chop 
I took 
tion, bas produced the same happy effect. 
Ab! let any one henceforth dare deny, be- 
fore me, the result of +cience '” 





ened under resistance to the protracted 
strain. — The Galacy. 





t@ The Cunard lines, says an English pa- | 
per, is entitied to the proud distinction of | society. 


never having lost a vesse! or & pasecnger. 






| easily consoled the doctor for his night so 
awkwardly troubled. 





C@™ A Kansas town bas an anti-marriage 
No one is eligible who basn’t been 
| plied three times, 


There is nothiog in this relapse which | 


If another attack will manifest | 


— fasting —according to your prescrip: | 


This kind note, avd the hundred dollars, | 


time of it, and theneeforth continued to have 
| the Roman emperors for patrons until Eddard 
| overturned Romulus Augustalus, the last 
| imperator, aud inangurated the king iom of 
| Iualy, and with it the reign of moustacues, 
The Franke, who invaded Gaul in the 
jearly part of the fifth century and de- 
| stroyed the last remnants of Roman civili- 
zation; the Saxons who, under Cedric ( Ker- 
| dric) soon after landed ia England, intro- 
duced into the two countries the fashion of 
a bushy tuft at the end of the chin, with 
short bristly moustachea, In a painted 
miniature in a book of chivalry written in 
the eleventh century, @ copy of which ex- 
iste in the Libliotheque Imperiale in Paris, 
| there are represented King Arthur and the 
Knights of bis Reand Table. None have 
moustaches or whiskers, bat all have that 
long tuft at the end of their chins. 

We may remark incidentally that Louis 
the Sixteenth, Robespierre, Marat, Danton, 
Mirabeau, Fox, Pitt, Burke, Sheridan, No- 
poleov, byron, Moore, Grattan, Washing- 
ton, Franklin, Schiller, Goetne, Nelson, 
Wellington, Castlereagh, and Talleyrand 
never wore beard, whiskers, or moustche. 

A great deal more might be said about 
beards, for their bistory 1s both varied and 
comical; but we will stop bere, merely 
quoting in conclusion, the words of Cuvier, 
the great naturalist, on shaving : 
| “*f found,” he eaid, *‘that my shaving 
|took me a quarter of an bour a day; this 
makes seven hours and a-half a month, and 





bours, very nearly four 
discovery staggered me. 
plaining that time was too short, that the 





years tlew by too swiftly, that I had not. 


hours enough for work, and in the midst of 
my complaining 1 was wasting nearly four 
| thse a year in lathering my face with a 


shaving-bruch; and I resolved thenceforth | 


j to let my beard grow.”—Baglish Paper. 





nivety hours, or three days and eighteen | 
days, a year. This 
ere was I com- | 


For by many a tender touch 
They com(ort me so much, 

With the mute, mute comfort 
Of green things growing. 


And ia the fall wealth 

Of their blossoms growing ! 
Ten for one | take, 

They're on me bestowing : 
Ah! [ should like to see, 

If God's wili it might be, 
Many many & summer 

Of my green things growing, 


Bat if I must be gathered 
For the angal's sowing — 
Bleep out of sight awhile, 
Like the green things grow ing, 
Thongh earth to casth setera, 
I think | shall not mourn, 
If I may only change 
Into green things growing. 


UNDER A BAN. 
(CONCLUDED.) 


WRITTEN FOR TIE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
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., &e 
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(Entered according to Act of Cong: in the year 
1870, ny I. Peterson & Co., im the Clerk's Office of 
the District Court of the United States, in and for 
the Eastern District of Pennsylvania.) 





CHAPTER XXVI. 
OUT OF THE SHADOW. 


“Tf we could yo away!" Lucia exclaimed, 
turning to ber father. 

He looked so helpless and frightened. 

‘We must take the child,” he said; “I 
cannot live without her.” 

Lucy's eyes were large and full of strange 
meaning. 

‘* Whar made my father so angry?” she 
asked, clinging to the trembling figure. 

** Hush, dear—we will forget all about it,” 
returned Lucia, in a soothing voice. 

But she could not forget. A new and 
fierce trial seemed staring her in the face. 
To shield ber father from pain, would be 
her first study now. 

Two very peculiar days paseed. Dedham 
was in a whirl of excitement when it was 
rumored that Lucy Tuorndike was not dead, 
but bad returned to her father’s house. Two 
or three over curious gossips determined to 
see with their owa eyes; but their attempts 
were frustrated by Lucia’s positive refusal 
to admit any visitors, She wrote to Mrs. 
Catherwood, announcing ber safety, and 
makiog a few cxplanations, Mr. Ruther- 
ford had said— 

‘I sball hear from you through her,” 
an‘ she thanked him for bis delicacy. 

So she waited. No plans could be made 
at present—but go away they must. She 
could not endure the notoriety that would 
ensue; and after a few years spent in an 
atmosphere of refinement and truth, this 
seemed the more unendurable. Her brief 
reign here was hateful to her memory. The 
Glenfields bad removed toa city—but the 
old circle still remained. Ab, how she de- 
apised its follies and senseless rivalries! 
Seen in this purer light, they appeared de- 
basing. 

The summer day had been warm and op- 
pressive. The very air seemed full of mol- 
ten heat, and the wafte wandering in at the 
windows tcorched her with their glare, A 
peculiar day with a vague sense of danger 
and dismay in every passing breeze. A chill 
presentiment haunted ber as if fate held a 
sharp turn for her in its grasp. She was in 
a subtle, questioning mood—but there was 
uo stronger soul to whom she could turn her 
eager eyes, 





At mid-afternoon the electric currents 
terminated in a storm. A fierce, blinding 


and flaming-tongues of lightning. The 
blackness settled into gray presently, and 
the torrents subsided to a steady patter, 
Lucia sat with the child upon her lap, sing- 
ing in ber clear, beautiful voice. 

Martha came in to arrange the table. 

‘There's been a dreadful accident at | 
Putney, Miss;" sbe announced, in her flip- 
pant way. ‘A train of cars smashed, and 
dozens of people killed! They say all the 
Harolds were on the train—been visiting at 
their grandmother's.” 

Lucia shuddered. 

** What is it’ asked Mr. Garth , rousing. 

Martha enlarged upon her first terse ac- 
count. Only a fragment of news had reached 
Dedham, or at least Martha, but she made 
| the most of it. 

** Thorndike wasn't coming back until to- 
morrow—was he Lucia?” 

**T don't know.” 

** | think not until to-morrow, I am quite 
sure,” nodding his head confidently. 

** T hope so,” in an absent way. Men like 
Warren Thorndike generally escaped dan- 





shower at ficet, with rolle of heavy thunder | 





gers; so she bardly felt alarmed. 
** Sing again,” Lucy said, clim 
aunt's lap, after the meal had e 
So they three sat there in the summer 
evening, the child and Mr. Garth listening 
to the rare melody. In the pauses came the 
patter of rain on the leaves without, or a 
low sweep of the wind with its sad under- | 
tone, | 
‘If they three coull be together al- 
ways,” Lucia thought ; for this strange lit- | 
tle being bad awakened a strong interest in | 
her heart. Jt filled her mind with softened | 
memories of Rachel | 
A heavy knock at the door startled them, 
‘and Lucia faced the interruption. 


in her | 


fet 
independence. 


** You mustn’t stop long to think;” said 
Mr. a warningly. 

o.” 

She placed the affrighted child in Martha's 
, and burried on her hat and shaw). Mr. 
Garth for bis cane, and stood in the 
hall awaiting her. 
the dark, wet street they walked 


, 


H 
: 


statue. 

On hour's ride brought them to Patney. 
The debris nad not been cleared away, and 
the workmen's lanterns flashed hither and 
room was filled with 


bodies; but most of the wounded had 
removed to the hotel and cottages in the vi- 
cinity. 

** Sad affair!" exclaimed someone, ‘ Oh, 
Garth—you've heard? Thorndike was taken 
to the hotel. An ugly blow on his head, 

** Doctor's just left him,” announced an- 
other. ‘* Doubtful case.” 

Lucia knew by the tone there could be no 
doubt about it. The worst had befallen 
him, and she understood now why she had 
come. The day's impressions were no longer 
a mystery to her. 

They threaded their way through the 
crowd, holding tightly to each other's arm. 
Up the soft carpeted stairway to the _ 
cious room where Warren Tnoradike lay 
dying. 

There was a serious internal injury, ac- 
companied with fatal hemorrhage, beside 
the blow above the temple. The doctor had 
looked on for the last time, when he said— 

‘* He can’t live but a few hours,” 

Whether it was loss of blood, or the ab- 
sence of human passions in this extremity, 
but whatever of grace or tenderness the 
man's face had known came out in it now. 
Deathly pale, but with no fearful ghastli- 
ness, calm and tranquil, for it was past pain, 
and with a something that no eyes but 


It pained her keenly, too. If she had 
loved him these last momente would have 
been exceedingly precious to her, but he be- 
longed by right to the one in her grave. 
Lucia was jealous for her sake, and every 
smile, faint and wandering as it was, be- 
came a torture to her. 

Now and then the lips moved. Once she 
bent over him to catch a word. 

You shall have it!” he murmured just 
above bis breath. ‘‘ You shall outsbime them 
all! Why don’t you wear curls’ I liked 
them first—that n ght you know !” 

Lucia's old = vanity was humbled in 
the dust. Why must he go back to this 
time? 

Fainter grew the sounds. Midnight came, 
with the gray shadow of dawn lagging in 
the distance. Morning followed, and with 
it a still and shrouded face. Lucia laid a 
napkin over it and prayed for his soul, Per- 
baps he had loved her more than either of 
them knew. Her heart trembled with pro- 
found pity. Would God gather the best out 
of the two wrecked lives, blind as they bad 
been ! 

Mr. Garth watched her with wondering 
eyes. Some dim idea of her strength, her 
~y tenderness, and the rough paths others 

ad made for her feet, struck him with a 
latent remorse. If he could go back and 
have it all different ! 

He spoke of it in his trembling, broken 
man 


“ 


‘Lucia’s had ever seen in it. 


ner. 

es,” she said, ‘‘ but the wrong was not 
all your fault, nor his. I should not have 
married this man. | sinned against him and 
myself on our bridal day, and God punisbed 
me. But that is all past, and He has brought 
us to pleasant ways.” 

They returned to Dedbam. There was 
more than one procession to the old grave- 
yard, and more than one house of mourning. 
The disaster spread a universal gloom over 
the village, and drew the inhabitants to- 
gether by a bond of general sympathy. 





CHAPTER XXVIII. 
THE NEW DAWN. 

After the funeral Lucia found their circle 
widening. Mr. and Mra. Howe came with 
the kincness of old and tried friends. The 
many virtues hidden from lhood's care- 
lees eyes were now discovered, and she stood 
amazed at her olden blindness. 

No one ventured to discuss the past with 
her. There was a dignity which forbade 
any approach of impertinent freedom, and 
the most curious stood respectfully aloof. 

To her friend Mr. Wilmer she gave all the 
confidence that was necessary, and to Mrs. 
Catherwood she the — 

ugbt her home, 
That lady rejoiced un- 
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pute porches, wide windows with 
ow nooks of vines and 
shady trees, and a sloping lawn with ever- 


different from her first grandear. 
a little thinking of that. 

And when it was all done she looked at 
the life before her. Simple duties indeed, 
and yet grave. To be a mother to this mo- 
therless child, and what she bad never been 
before—a fond and t daughter. 

She had invited Mr. and Mrs. Wilmer to 
visit her during the summer, and they had 
accepted, And in ber prosperity she did not 
nape to recompense her first friend who 
had nursed her through her long illness. She 
found her new neighbors pleasant and so- 
cial, people of refinement and education. 
What more was there to wish for } 

She prayed now and then for Paul Rather- 
ford's happiness, Did the woman who had 
his soul in keeping prize it above all other 
treasures? And would V an Marchmont 
seek her out again with the proffer of his 
hateful love? 

How strangely these two men had affected 
her life! Both bad influenced her with the 
impress of their own individuality, power- 
fu pene and evil. The one she had es- 
caped, the other would always remain in her 
memory as a type of the highest nobility. 

The Wilmers came to promise. 
The simple yet courtly clergymen and his 
agreeable wife with their three merry 
youngeters. To Lucy it was a rare treat. 
There were rides and rambles, sails and 
frolics on the lawn, and all the diversions 
of eager, restless childhood, days rounded 
into perfection by Miss Lucia’s beautiful 
evening bymna. 

The two ladies discussed Merecombe as 
was natural. The old church, the Prestons 
the Catherwoods, and afew others who had 
composed Lucia's circle. 

** Mra. Catherwood has failed seriously. 1 
never saw any one so changed. Her health 
and energy were so perfect, you know. I 
can’t help thinking that the trouble about 
her grand-daughter was a severe blow.” 

‘* Bhe is married,” Lucia said with a gasp. 

‘Ob, yes. It was a grand wedding we 
heard—at ber aunt’sinthe city. Her cousins 
went down.” 

** But I thought it was to be at Mere- 
combe,” Lucia returned with a puzzled 
look. 

“Ob, you know—” and then Mra. Wilmer 
paused, ‘It was not Mr. Rutherford !” 

“Not Mr. Rutherford!” Lucia echoed in 
surprise. 

“Oh, my dear, so you do not know. That 
engagement was broken—bhow no one ever 
exactly understood the truth. The Cather- 
woods are proud and not given to bruit their 
own affairs abroad, though I did hear a 
whisper that Miss Sturtevant had another 
lover. I don’t often take dislikes, but I 
never could cordially admire her.” 

Lucia shivered at a remembrance of the 
proud, imperious face, and the secret that 
she unwittingly 5 

* She returned to the ee, ond in April, I 

. Marchmont. 


Miss Sophie considered him v handsome, 
and he was wealthy, they all . 1 did not 
fancy her at all suited to Mr. Rutherford, 
but the Catherwoods admired the latter ex- 
travagantly. 
Vaughan Marchmont! Lucia was silent 
with amazement. 
** There was something in it that touched 
the old lady. She bore up for awhile, but I 
iar change in her = Miss 


was a dangerous girl!” 

Lucia Garth's pulses gave a quick and al- 
most guilty bound. Jie was free then, not 
stranded on the fatal shore of misery! And 
Eleanor Sturtevant was as well 


sunlight? Far down below the branching 
elms another f. with slow step 
and bowed head as if und whetber to 
a beard 
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, that my en- 


eyes were downcast as be uttered this, 
and could not behold the fine flush that 
stained ber brow. 
** Yes; only recently, however. The Wij- 
mers have been staying with me.” 
“ But you hear from Mrs. Catherwood ?” 
re — ef Jate she bas been an 
uent ent. 
‘** Her health and energy are failing.’’ 
“Bo I heard. She was unusually brilliant 
I ured to think—a woman of the type one 


es Pras 

“Yes;” Mr. Rutherford made answer. 
He was not thinking of the Cather woods and 
Merecombe—but of the first time he had seen 
her as Lucy Thorndike. A new charm had 
becn added to that olden grace; and as he 
looked and listened, he understood that it 
might become very rous for him. 

“T am g away,” he announced, ab- 
ruptly. “it is barely possible that I may 
never return to my native land. I have no 
ties—”" 

His eyes were raised now, and he saw the 

torrent of crimson, fiercer on account of his 

glance, and the sudden deathly whiteness 

that followed it. 

** Going away!" dreamily, and in a chok- 

ing voice, 

** Yes; you do not know that I am a poor 

man, with my life work to do over again Y” 

**No. You have met with losses!’ 

All her tender womanly nature was 
sed. 





rou 

He straightened himeelf and swelled out 
his broad chest as if with an inspiration of 
courage. There was a latent fire in the 
hazel eyes, strength, patience, and some- 
thing finer still, the fortitude of » soul loyal 
to a noble faith. 

* Yea; a rman. It is not much after 
all, since it entails no pain upou others,” 

** Oh, you don't know !” 

Then she paused, and something indescrib- 
abie came into her face. 

He, seeing it, was startled. Like a reve- 
lation, @ strange, sweet knowledge flashed 
over him. 

“If I were to stay,” he thought ‘she 
might be won from this warm sympathy 
invo love!” But he thrust the temptation 
aside. 

** 1 don’t know why I have been beguiled 
into this childishnesas—but I longed to be- 
hold you once more, So many curious 
scenes and memories have linked us together. 
And your last step was not a mwistuke—or 
failure |” 

“No. lowe it all to you—so much! I 
have thanked God daily that I came. Were 
you aware of —of Rachel ‘s death, when you 
advised me?” 

**No; bat I had seen the change in your 
father. I fancied at one time, that he was 
a cold, rigid man, with bat few avenues of 
tenderness and sympathy. His love for his 
grandchild and his sorrow for your loss, 
amazed me. I hoped you would find a friend 
in bim.” 

** [| did—and he needed me. How many 
times I have thought of you with the most 
fervent gratitude, God only knows. You 
have proved a friend in my most desperate 
needs |” 

Something in his eyes said that if fate 
had been less rapid deciding her destiny, it 
might have been more than friendship. She 
dared not read that. 

** And Mr. Thorndike, too, is dead.” 

“| was with him at the last;” and her 
voice trembled. ‘ Not that he had softened 
towards me. He was very bitter on my re- 
turn—as he had a right to be. Oh, Mr. 
Rutherford, | wronged him none the less 
surely, by the evil marriage; bot I think he 
forgave in those last moments.” 

“It was a strange puzzle to me, when I 
first saw you. Men of that stamp rarely 
understand the meaning of a tender, gener- 
ous love.” 

** The fanit was mine,” she said, with a 
bravery that touched him; ‘* I had a miser- 
able, uncorgenial home, though I was a 


and love of triumph. He was a here to my 
unpracticed eyes, and his admiration for me 
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@e my duty. I even think I might have 
loved; but—” 
Rathertord gave & peculiar emile. 
understand,” he ssid, slowly. ‘It is 
of so many liver. 1, older and 
ex would bave drifted 
same fate.” 
Sturtevant did not love you!” 
the pain and pride of « 


this, and glanced up so 
evlored. 
onoe—or, at least, led 
semblance of it, ey l 
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now, and to judge him 
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at Dedham, though with 
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Mrs. Catherwood's advice and consent. We 
all it eo sure, I went abroad for 
her, at grandmother's wishes; and the 
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misfortuce was late, very late 
me, If 1 bad been within call, 
eve had a more thorough uoder- 

of the matter; but when I saw her 

to poverty, through my weans, and 

to me with a girl's helpless trust, 
I tried to comfort aod resolved to devote my 
whole life to the restoration of ber pros- 
. After this came a love that 1 could 
ly doubt.” 

He made a long pause, and presently re- 
sumed— 

** There was some fatal falsoness in ber 
nature, as | learned too late. I woulkl have 
given her up then, but she would not acce pt 
her freedom ; and her grandmother implored 
me to keep my word. My own happiness 

of jess consequence to me, since 
to. econ and known an imporsibility be- 
ore.” 
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* You may bave ht me indifferent,” 
he went on, “ but I have not been ignorant 
of any change in your destiny. It is the one 
bright memory that I shall take with me. | 
am glad to find you happy and at ease, and 
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hearts, 

Ob!” he said with a cry of pain w 
from bim by some strong uering pas- 
sion, ‘1 should not bave come! I was too 
weak, and yot for days I have been nerving 
myeelf for thise—to come and go without a 
sign, to school my face, my voice—" 

“Why,” she answered ly—why? Is 
it any shame, or am I—" a cold grasp of 
d r seemed to seize her. 

@ translated the terror of her expression, 

“Oh, no, not that! We all make mis- 
takes, and yours was most bitter to yourself. 
But how could I offer a life so beavily bur- 
thened? I should come to grudge the years 
devoted to that labor, when they should be 

tin making your life bi and beanu- 

ful. But this you may know, though I 
had not thought to confess it, that I love 

ou with an es passion, always shall ; 

t I am not selfis enough to take any 
brightness out of your life to put in mine.” 

‘What if I choose to give it?” she mur- 
mured softly, with radiant face and sweet, 
downcast eyes. 

For now she had come to understand the 
grand truths of life—that one's highest 
pleasure and keenest happiness was not in 
selfish aggrandizement, but the ready minis- 
tering to others out of one’s own abundance, 

** No,” he said hoarsely, ‘* don’t tempt me. 
You have berne your share of sorrow, your 
heavy burthen of care, and henceforth life 
may be bright and blissful, I should shadow 
it.” 

“Stay!” she answered, reaching out her 
hand. 

He covered it with kisses. One long, pas- 
sionate, despairing glance. If he had saved 
thie woman from any —if he had re- 
stored ber to any Jost happiness—he would 
not be ungenerous enough to take advantage 
of it, and so he turned. 

Looking back he saw the white face, the 
drvoping figure, a sudden autumn frost des- 

iling the summer warmth and loveliness. 
Bhould he despise her royal gift? Should 
be make her wait wearisome years, for he 
knew she would do that! 

One step—one word only, A touch of 
tender, clinging hands, and their lives blended 
into one, the true level reached at last. 

And still they lingered under the branching 
trees, confessing past errors and mistakes, 
and learning to judge each other more truly 
by the light of experience and hope, And 
then the two figures came slowly up from 
the sands—baby Lucy with cheeks like the 
pink of a sea-shell, and soft hair blown 
about by the wind. 

They went forward to mect them. Lucia 
laid her hand softly on Mr. Garth's arm, a 
wondrous light shining in her eyes, and 
through the quivering scarlet lips came a 
low, tender word— 

* Father!" 

Paul Rutherford drew the ether arm 
within his strong, protecting clasp, and 
bowing his manly figure, said as tenderly as 
she— 

“* Father!" 

The old man understood and smiled, then 
drew the child in their midst, 

‘She will never miss the care of mother 
or father,” promised the rich, deep voice. 

Down on the leve! —_—_ golden sun 
lay dying. Up here the new day had begun. 

Lacie arte bowed her head. Whatever 
of the old shadows had clang about her, fell 
away now, in this love glorified radiance. 





{2H Minister Bancroft expresses the opin 


iou that there is no guvernmentin the world | 


equal to the Pruvsian in the constant atten- 





tion it gives to the wants of the workman. 


man’s danghter. And then [ was s0| There isa most thorugh provision in Par 
young, so ignorant, full of childish vanity | liament for all appea's from the laboring | 


clasres. : 
£3 Etiquette is the fashionable sister of 


seemed the most generous love. 1 meant to! decency. 





GOLDILeC Ks. 





BY Whe, JOHN BH. UBT. 





Shall | barm Goldilocks 
If I tell her ta fair? 

Were it better I should tell ber 
Beauty is cree! amare ’ 

Tell her that the Prince of Evil 
Weaves some nets of yellow hair? 


If | epeak ruch shallow riddles, 
She will lift ber bronse-brown eyes 
(Clear as eras pete ie shatow,) 
Questioning with a grave surprise ; 
She will pierce y * petty maxim” : 
Through and through ite thin disguise. 
o will 2 to confute me 
loud of witnesses, | ween, 
Pomp of far, and wealth of plumage, 
Lily's fairness, Rose's sheen— 
All God's beautiful will master 
At their comrade's challeage keen. 


At ber promptiog, they «hal! ask me 
Why Trongbs ber ts Gieatee 

Beauty for its own sweet be 
If, eo late, to bid her learn 

That bebinad the gracious Presence 
Seowls a truth so harsh and stern, 


Taking up the Word, she'll dauat me 
With her might of childish lore, 
Baying : ** Mamma, you have bid me 
Sount our Father's gifts all o'er — 
Not, like that ‘ unfaithful servant,’ 

Blighting any of the store, 


“ Burely, one t ie beauty— 
Lia world’s Rr you know; 
By ~ law the fruit ie rounded, 


Who shall chide this obildish logic ? 
Who propound a creed ? 
Oe che nanos oiler ns 
while all her meed, 
Cancels not that plain old maxim; 
“* Beauty dwells ia lovely deed.” 
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Three Thousand Years. 
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“ 1 bave ventured to 
before you without it?” replied the traveller 


** May 1 come to-morrow, and offer it?" 

“ | shall be glad to see you,” 

The next at twelve o'clock, 
Vance rang at the door of Mr, Peter Har- 

h’s fine town mansion, and upon in- 
quiring for Miss Harleigh wae shown at once 
aA the Soumepease » graced by that youn 

‘s presence, She came to meet him wi 
outstretched hand. 

** Weloome bome !"’ said she, a little more 
earnestly, haps, than she would have 
spoken to Prof. Byzantiam, who also had 
returned to New York, from Eastern travel, 
by the Persia. 

- Millard Vance beld the hand she offered 
long enough to dart the piercing glance of 
his hasel eyes deep into the heart of the 
young girl—and then, releasing it, said, 


a) 
** You are kind; but I have no home, you 
must remember,” 

** You sbould interpret the word more 
widely, and feel that your native land is 
enough for home, and your countrymen and 
women enough for family, at least in the 
caer ge said Marion, hating herself for the 

ush she could sot restrain. Turning 
nena abe added: 

“This is Mr, Vance, Juliette. My cousin, 
Mies Randolph, Mr. Vance." 

A little gure rome from the great arm- 
chair, where she had been almost buried, 
and bowed, os. anewer wo the stately 
bow of the traveller. Then she seated her- 
self u the sofa beside Marion, and un- 
cannon offered her misty golden curls, 
pure complexion, and sweet blue eyes, in 
coutrast to ber cousin's trained and statu- 

ue brunette beauty. 

ance, studying the two without looking 
at either, found f, impossible to award the 
palm to either and gave both credit for ar- 
ranging « contrasting tableau—a manwuvre 
for which Juliette was an yet too innocent, 
and Marion too proud. 

After ten minutes, Vance drew a little 
Indian casket from his »cket, and placed it 
in Misa Harleigh's hand 

‘There isthe Pharaonic spoil you have 
kindly allowed me to bring for you;" said 
he 


Marion opened the box, and uttered a lit- 
tle ory uf surprise. It appeared filled with 
golden beetles sparkling with phosphores- 
cent gleams, Immediately she closed the 
lid upon them, and looked up into Vance's 
laughing face. 

‘* They will not harm you; they are se- 
curely chained,” said he, opening the case 
as it lay upon Marion's lap, and taking from 
it a neckiace of golden scarabwi, with dia- 
mond eyes, and green enamelied wings, 

Each insect was linked to each by a tiny 
chain, but so loosely as to admit of perfect 
freedom of movement. ~The necklace was 
clasped by a medal of burnished gold deeply 
engraved with certain symbols or charac 
ters, nut easily to be deciphered even as to 
form. 

** Ob, the darling, lovely, odd thing !" ex 
claimed Juliette Randolph, while Vance 
ney swung the glittering toy from hia fin 
ger; but Marion turned pale, and alightly 
shivered, 

‘Where did it come from, Mr. Vance ’” 
asked she 

” From the neck of a Pharaonic princess, 
as you desired that it should,’ returned 
Vance, watching with boyish zest the effect 
of his announcement. 





“Oh, teli us all the story, please, Mr. 
Vance; how you got it, aud how she look 
led, and all,” pleaded Juliette, setting her 
| self in a sofa-corner with the impatient de- 
| light of a child about to livten to a fairy | 


| tale. 
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behind the pile of bones and dust 
ing an outer wont, — ears 
never been opened to all appearance since 
waa firet sealed up, perhaps three thousand 


years ago. 

J ate heat a * her blue 

u ° great 

So “Hae the world lasted than 
ree thousand years, Mr. Vance 

Mies ‘" » agen iitjenet 
enpatens scorn; but Vance with the 
i ageaee, while he replied : 

‘* Vor petege four times three thousand 
years, Miss Randolph, woman's beauty and 
man's devotion have enacted upon this earth 
of ours the eame old-new story that makes 
it to-day so beautiful and fresh to bright 
eyes.” 

A little quivering smile emphasized the 
look not yet died out of Mies Haricigh's 
haughty eyes; but Juliette, blushing like a 
rose, lifted her innocent gaze to meet the 
meaning that Vance rather looked than 
spoke ; then she said ; 

** But the story, Mr. Vance.” 

** Yen, the story. We penetrated the tomb 
at last, alth not without much diffi- 
culty, and bard work, for the cement was 
like atone. At last, however, we stood within 
the chamber, beside the single sarcop 
it contained, At the head lay, upon a sculp- 
tured pedestal, a lamp, burned dry, but with 
the wick still clinging to the lip, aad at the 
foot an exquisite little vase of alabaster, 
three feet bigh. 

* We lost no time (for the adventure was 
not without peril, had we been discovered 
by the Turkish authorities in opening the 
sarcophagus) in removing the innumerable 
folda of mummy cloth swatbing the oocu- 
pant, by the expeditious means of splitting 
the whole series from neck to heel with a 
sharp knife, and turning it back like the 
covers of a box, Within lay a slight, ele- 
gaot figure, very dark in color, as mummies 
always are, but retaining sufficient beauty 
of oatline, both in face and form, to prove 
to my mind that a rare relic of loveliness of 
the days gone by lay before me, neither pre- 
served nor quite destroyed; aud in my heart 
I wished that the too careful love that had 
laid it here had rather yiven that beautiful 
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form to Nature, who would in those three 
thousand years have produced and repro 
duced from that germ, Uowers enough to 


beautify the whole earth. 

‘* But Miss Kandolph's eyes are exclaiming 
‘The story!’ and | return contritely, This 
mummy, | had expected, would be richly 
decorated with amulets and ornaments, for 
such,was the rule im the interment of women 
of the higher class among the Egyptians ; 
but to my surprise there was absolutely nv 
ornament about it with the exception of the 


| necklace zon now > and « smal! square 


| and containi 





ment, Mr. Vance?’ 


box or reliquary of gold suspended from it, 
a bit of parchment inscribed 
with a brief hieroglyphic sentence. Care 
fully removing these, | folded the cerement 
vnce more about the silent figure, replaced 
the cover of the sarcophagus, and left my 
Pharaouvic princess tw resume the slamber 
wo radely disterbed. Let us hope that no 
evil dream connected with her lost necklace 
has marred her rest.” 

Vance ended smilingly; and Marioa, who 
had listened with the utmost intentnuess, al 
though never raising ber eyes, suddenly 
looked at bim, demanding 

** What was written on the slip of parch- 
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“ Certainly. Shall you be at Mre. Lane's 
to fa 

** May I hope to meet you there f" 

“ We are , and I shall wear the neok- 
lace of , with many thanke to the 
giver.” 


“ It be not a gift; it is a commission. You 
sent for it by me, ae you send to Paris 
through your modiste for a new dress, It is 
a dem.” 


* Indeed !" exclaimed Marion, a little eu- 


ly. 

Bhe had walked beside Vance the length 
of the drawing room, and now stood near 
the door, out of ear-shot from the sofa. 

*Yoa,” replied Vance, pausing in bis 
leave-taking, aed slowly adding, “ the price 
is already fixed. Do ee wish to know it?" 

** Perhaps | shoald know it before acoept- 
ing the necklace. It may be my 
means,” said Marion, struggling for an in- 
different look and tone. 

** 1 think not—I know not. I cannot tell 
you now what that price is; but you will 
wear the necklace to-night ’" 

* Yea,” marmured ; and felt glad 
to let him go. 

‘* What a splendid man, Marion. And he 
knows such a quantity! One really feels 
quite ash 4 of ig beside him,” 

led Juliette; and her cousin, age a 
ingering, unfathomable smile upon 
lipe, made some vague reply, and hid the 
true anewer in her heart. 

That evening, at nine o'clock, came an im- 
perative ring at the Harleigh's door, and « 
message, earnestly requesting Miss Harleigh 
to see Mr. Vance for one moment on im- 
portant business. 

In ten minutes she came down to him, 
superb in gold-colored silk and black lace, 
but without ornaments. 

** Your business is very urgent, then, Mr. 
Vance,” anid she, haughtily. 

** Thank God (" murmured Vance, staring 
at her regal neck and shoulders, 

“For what? That you have some im- 
portant business at last?" asked Marion, 
one of the women who instinctively resent, 
even upon the man they love, the attempt 
to reconcile them to lure and jest. 

It was on ene of the profoundest truths 
of feminine nature that the mythologiet« 
founded their fable of Atlanta, of the sleep- 
ing princess, yea, of the Sphinx herself 
He who approaches such a woman's heart 
with intent to win, must wholly subdue it, 
or she will turn upon him and slay him with 
her eyes for daring to make the attempt. 

But Vance was too engrossed to note the 
antagonism eo flattering to his vanity which 
had replaced Mise Harleigh's ordinary sua- 
vity 

** You have not put on the necklace |" ex- 
claimed he at last. 

** 1 was interrupted before my toilet was 
complete,” said Marion. 

ae H oan never be sufficiently thankful. I 
went from here to call upon the savant 
whom I mentioned this morning. He had 
gone out, ae I afterwards discovered, to find 
me | remained down, and fijally dined at 
Delmonico’s with a friend, On my way 
home I called once more upon the saeant, 
whose firet words were 

** Have you parted with that necklace?" 

**T amid that | had presented it to the lady 

for whom it was procured 

** She will not wear it,’ exclaimed he 

“*She has promised to do so to-night,’ 
eaid I 

‘Great heaven! You have killed her, 
man!’ thundered he; then went on to show 
me the translation of the hieroglyph taken 
from the breast of the mummy. It was 

“** Ree me, the beloved of a king. I 
scorned bim for a lesser tove, and thus I lie.’ 

‘Upon the clasp of the necklace were en 
graved the words 

"* The gods who give life, also take it.’ 

‘In some way that infernal (beg pardon, 

bat | could not help it) necklace waa the 
eause of that unhappy woman's death. 
Probably it is poisoned, and I —1 brought it 
to you, and urged your to wear it. for my 
aake'” 

Hix emotion wae as unfeigned as it was 
evident; and Marion forgot ewen her an- 
tagoniem, forgot the danger ahe had es 





caped, and drooped her happy eyes, lest her 


lover should read them too easily. 
But a lover reads hie lady's eyes even 


through the lids, and, five minutes after 
wards, Millard Vance had presented Missa 
Marleigh with a girdle in place of the re- 


jected necklace-—a girdle formed of his own 
right arm; and abe, ber pride forgotten, 
submitted to his tender compulsion, nestled 
cloee to his heart, and even yielded her lips 
to bie kins, as meekly as the simplest country 
maiden could have done 

What wonder that Marion forgot then, or 
afterward, to repeat to any one the half 
revealed secret of the necklace hidden in the 
depths of her well-stocked jewel box, 


The winter passed, and the epring, and 
Mr. Harleigh took hie daughter, the niece 
who was to him almost another daughter, 
and the good-natured elderly cousin who 
matronized them, to the cottage by the eea, 
where ther always spent a portion of the 
year 

Vance went also, finding quarters in a 
farm houre close at band, and ding all 
hie time with the two girls arion, now 
that she had time to think, and to command 
herself, was the most capricious and shyest 
of lances > and poor Vance never knew from 
day to day if he should be permitted to 
quietly lay his homage at her feet, or if he 
must watch to see it spurned, ridiculed, or 
rejected. Seldom, indeed, could he obtain 
& tete-a-tete, and not unfreqoently Marion 
declined altogether to see bim, pleading to- 
day & severe headache, to morrow a dress. 
maker, the next day an imperative engage 
ment in town, compelling her to leave with 
her father ia the morning, not to return 
until hie return at night 

In all bis sufferings, at first poignant, but, 
ales! as time went on, more endurabie, 
from these various caprices and desertions, 
Vance found ocumfort always awaiting his 
Boceptance in the eyes and tremulous 
amile of Juliette oiph, who, single- 
hearted darling that she was, could never 
understand how her cousin found pleasure 


thie wonder, naively expressed on one oece- 
sion 


she does! How could she—,” 
ebild, and there stopped, blushing 
dawn. 

Vance, » master in heart-law atin books, 
finished the tence, read the blushing 
face, and his own suddenly grew pele. 
Then his gloomy eyes wandered across the 
eee to the borizon live, rested there so 
long that Juliette, who had as yet guessed 
peither his secret nor ber own, geyly asked 
of what he was dreaming. 

“What » pity that Tf came home last 
winter,” replied Vance, simply. 

“Ob, don't talk like that! Marios will 
be well to morrow, and perbaps gay aod 
bright. And on those days, you know yuu 
do not wish that you had net come bome,” 
said Juliette, with a emile as tender as it 
was arch. 

Vance glenced at her, then away, and 
leading her back to the house, excused him- 
self from entering, and spent balf the night 
in pacing up and down the beach, with the 
wild sea beating whitely at his feet, 

* I must have ao eaglenaticn with Marion, 
and, unless she will consent to an early mar- 
riage, I shall leave this for some .- 
will travel agein, or—" 

But if the night brings counsel, it aleo 
puts to sleep and benumbsa the counsel that 
came before, and when next morning Vance 
found bia lady-love genial, beautiful, and 
even affectionate, be said nothing of the ex- 
planation or the journey, and the day went 
en as many a day had gone before. 

And other days, weeks, and months, while 
still the little party lingered at the shore, 
held by the warm, dry autumn days, as 
sweet as summer, and even richer in their 
gorgeous a 

Atill the explanation had not come; still 
Vance li ; ati! Juliette, the simple, 
loving child, innocently sought to soothe 
the wounds inflicted by her haughty cousin, 
and unconsciously gathered ym to her- 
self from the wounded one she sought to 
heal. 

At last there came a day when Marion, 
suddenly arraigning her own heart for 
jadgment, found it guilty of bypocrisy, in- 
gratitude, cruelty, and all uncharitablences 
towards the one creature upon earth for 
whose sake life was worth the living. She 
stood aghast at the record placed by memo 
before eyes too long and tuo willfully blind, 
then took a resolve in strict accordance with 
her fault. As the sin had been a sin of 
— so the reparation was born of a pro- 
‘ound and sweet humility—child of pride 
wedded to love. 

** 1 will gu to him this moment,” whisper- 
ed Marion, ‘‘and tel him how dearly, 
how wholly I love bim; I will beg ey 
nese for my fault, and, if he wishes to 
take me all to himself, I will—" 

So on the moment she went. It was the 
night of the full moon, the harvest moon 
and all earth and ocean lay giowing and 
quivering in a bath of golden splendor. 
From the woods and elds came rich au- 
tumval odors, and from over the sea, sigh- 
ing breathe of a dying tropical breeze- 
night-birds and inseote on the one hand, 
the long wastes of dreaming waves sliding 
up the sand, and breaking in music on the 
other. 

“Thank God for life. this beautiful 
work!, and for love,” murmured she, then 
went amiling on, 

Her light feet made no noise upon the 
sand; the moon and the wind threw her 
long shadow and the rustling of ber drape- 
ries behind her; so she came uncons*iously 
along the beach to the spot where Vance 
and Juliette sat in the Ce recess of a 
hollowed cliff. 

Hearing ber lover's volee, Marion paused. 


“ Not love'you, Millard? Why, of course 
like 
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She could not epenk ivdifferently to him 
just then, nor could she say what was in 
her heart to other ears than his, She hesi- 
tated, wondering how to act, but soon 
wondered no more, for Vance spoke again 
in answer to words which Marion did not 
hear 

** You do comfort me, darling; who else?” 
asked he, passionately; and Marion, turo- 
| ing to stone as she stood, knew, ax if she had 
seen them, the embrace and kiss that ac- 
companied the words. 

Then Juliette murmared robbingly 

“O Millard, you muset not! you ought 
not! It is Marion whom you love, and she 
loves you. Let me go away from both of 
| you~-and die '” 

** No, you eball stay with me and live,” 
cried Vance, ardently. ‘' She does not love 
me now, if she ever did. Has she not been 
| trying to preve how little she cares for me 
ever since we came hereY And I-—O dar- 
ling, it is a simple, trusting, loving heart 
like yours that a man should give his own 
| for! Marion is a splendid woman, a woman 
| of grand intellect, passion, and possibilities; 
| but you, Juliette, you are the dove whose 
| nestisin my heart. Come to me, doveling; 

come to bome forever! Trust me; you 
have the right, and Marion will never suffer.” 

In the pause that followed Marion turned 
| and went her way, careless if she were seen 
or heard, or not. Turning ber back upon 
the man that had wooed ber to her doom, she 
saw her shadow stretching black and omi- 
nous along her path, and set ber foot within 
it at every step. The dreaming sea, no 
longer whispering of love and hope, moaned 
wearily among its grasses; the sighing 
wind brought an odor of decay from the 
woods and fields, of chill unrest from the 
distant sea. The sands that bad seemed 
the golden dust of Pactolus, were of a sud- 
| den filled with flints and shards, All nature 
| showed a change, aud yet nowhere was 
| change like that in the heart Marion carried 
home from the little journey she had made 
to find her lover. 

The next morning Vance was awakened 
| in the early dawn by the farmer's wife, who, 
| standing at his bedside, laid « letter in his 

band. 

* It was brought by the equire’s man. He 
said you were to bave it last night, but it 
was so late when he Ft here that we were 

abed, and so he called again firet thing this 
morning, and made me come right up with 
it. 

| “* Yes; thank you. That will do, Mra. 
Brown,” said Vance, who, bolding the un- 

opened letter, had turned of a sudden, numb 

and chill with a terrible foreboding. 

A+ soon as be was alone, be tore open the 
euvelope with fingers almost too impatient 
and too tremulous te reach their object. 

It contained the slip of parchment Marion 
had begged of him soon after their engage- 
ment, and a sheet of paper exhaling the 
violet perfume Marior loved, and with Ma- 
rion's monogram at the top. It brought 
him this message — 
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The women went, and when her sbrill 
the house, ove listeser 


Ptriding up the stairs, and past the fright- 
ened servant who ran to call ber master, he 
entered the chamber alone, and stood be- 
side the bed where lay his mirtress, a= 
death. She had drensed herself in the 
robes given ber only a few days eo! 
by her doting father, magnificent in silk and 
lace and embroidery of Oriental 
bridal veil, fastened to her gil coronal 
of hair, ewept down at vither side; bat no 
flowers encircled it, or lay u quiet 
bosom, or were clasped in the icy fingers. 
No flower, no jewel, no ornament of any de- 
scription entered into that strange bridal 
toilet, save euch as formed part of the dreas 
iteelf and a necklace of golden scarabmi 
about the throat. 

With a euch as the rack might at 
last wring ay the strongest heart, Vance 
bent to examine the necklace, which had, as 
the merest glance showed, undergone some 
strange transformation. 

Btrange indeed! The beetles, no longer 
mere toys and images, appeared to have 
suddenly assumed life, and the power at- 
tributed to them by the men who worshipped 
them as gods, Standing erect upon the 
myriad legs hitherto folded unobserved be- 
neath their bodies, with open wings and up- 


raised antennas, with their diamond eyes 
flashing and ring in the firet rays of 
the rising sun, the creatures #0 


fearful and so unearthly that Vance drew 
back a pace in terror from the sight. Re- 
covering bis manhood almost i , how- 
ever, he matched at the necklace with 
shrinking hate of human nature for the 
fiend, and would have torn it from ite rest- 
ing-place, al too late, for ite work 
was dove; but with a strange, new thrill of 
horror, he found the effort in vain. Each 
of these thread-like legs ended in a minute 
claw, and each of these claws, fastened = 
in the flesh beneath, held to its prey, s 
warm beneath its deadly grap. 

The household, alarmed and wondering, 
were by this time flocking into the room; 
but Vance, turning upon them a pallid face, 
and strained, bloodshot eyexn, begged to be 
left yet a moment alone with the corpee of 
bis promised wife. Only the father re- 
mained, and Vance, leading him to the bed, 

inted to that which lay there, saying, ina 
hard, cold voice; 

** She dreased herself in these robes as a 
girl would natarally like to do, and she put 
the necklace about her neck. It was poi- 
soned, as | told her when | gave it to her, 
and warned her not to use it. She forgot 
my warning, and placed it about her throat, 
meaning perhaps to wear it as my gift when 
we should stand before the altar. I warned 
her, but she did not heed, and—there she 
lies.” 

Peter Harleigh, shrewd and crafty man of 
the world, looked long and earnestly into 
the face of hix intended son-in-law, then 
into the face of the corpse, hardly sterner, 
hardly whiter than that of the man, and at 
last he said: 

‘* There is a mystery, but I do not care to 
fathom it, lest | hate the man my daughter 
loved. The story you tell will answer. Go, 
now, and leave me with my dead.” 

«} will take this; it is my right,” said 
Vance, plucking away the necklace, 

Beneath the necklace was a livid band 
encircling the throat, and composed, as a 
close examination showed, of innumerable 

rointe or dots, but even as they looked, this 
aded slowly from the surface, and, an hour 
later, the skin had become smooth and white 
as it had ever been, 

No one saw Vance after this until he stood 
with her father and cousin beside Marion 
Harlcigh's open grave, When the services 
were ended, and the mourners, save them- 
selves, dispersed, he turned to these two 
and simply said 

= Good-by. You will not see me again.” 

Juliette, uttering @ faint moan, turned 
away, then, tottering, fell in a death-like 
swoon, 

Her uncle, pointing to ber prostrate body, 
sternly met the eyes of the miserable man 
who stood staring gloomily before him, and 
said: 


‘Not her too, surely! Is not one 
enough Y" 
“If Juliette will me, you may eet 


the day yourself,” said Vance, desperately. 

‘One year from to-morrow, if Juliette 
still wishes. Let my girl lie one year, one 
little year, in her grave first, and then her 
claims shall give way to those of the living,” 
said the old man, bitterly. 

And Vance saii: 

** One year from to-morrow I will come 
back. Then, if Juliette will marry me, she 
shall.” 

The year came round, and with it came 
Vance. Juliette, who loved but could not 
comprebend him, waa ready to accept the 
sacr fice he offered instead of a heart, and 
they were married. 

She is happy in her nursery and in her 
household, and she worsbips, and makes 
love to, in a thousamd httle ways, the bhus- 
band she fears as mueb as she adores. 

And he’ of his inner life we do not 
speak; of the outer let this fact suffice: 
where noeye but hisown ever sees it, he hides 
a little Indian casket, containing the Egyp- 
tian necklace’ The searabmi, no louger 
excited by contact with warm human flesh, 
lie in the quiescent state we first saw them, 
but the veoom remains, the power remains, 
and Vance, looking at them, fancies often 
that they are bat the outward symbols of 
the aveoyving memories that gnaw and sting 
his heart forever. 


t@# The Indian will soon be 
| Solved. A man out im Chicago bas invented 
a@ process by which living bodies can be 
petrified in half an hour. He proposes to 
go out on a confidential mission from the 

overnment and harden up a whole tribe of 
Indians at one time, and then retail them 
out for tobacconists’ He thinks he 
jcam make this so table that, by the 
| time he gets done with the Choctaws and 
| the Turcaroras, the income tax can be 
' abolished with safety. 
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When morning, ri frem ber eastern coach, 


, softly Hushing, lifte ber dewy lids 
Beneath the fiery sun's impassioned ray; 
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I sit and think of the fair dawn that comes 
To careworn souls, fadeleses and fresh for 


aye; 
And all the tender calm, and peace and rest 
Uf the long noontide of eternal day. 
Smiling, I cross my palms upon my 
And pain and sadness fade like mist away ; 
Beyond these shadowed morns and change- 
ful noons 
Dawns the sweet splendor of a Perfect 
Day. 


The Revision of the Bible. 


It eqpeess that at a recent Convocation of 
Eoglish B of the Established Church, 


a revision of Bible was determined upon. 
In attempting such a revision no new trans- 
lation of the Bible is contemplated, and no 
alterations of age except where com- 


laogu 

petent authority deems it necessary, and 
where changes are the existing 
version is to be followed as as possible. 
It was suggested that the Convocation abould 
aoe a committee to undertake the work 
of revision, with “liberty to invite the co- 
operation of any persons eminent for scho- 
la:ship, to whatever nation or religious body 
they may belong.” This suggestion was 
unavimously ted with the 

In — the committee's report, Dr, 
Wilberforce, of Winchester, disclaimed aay 
intention to ‘‘recast” the authorized ver- 
sion, Following him, the Bishop of Glou- 
cester and Bristol declared his belief that 
the proposed changes weuld not ‘‘ Frenchify” 
the Bible—and he confessed that he saw no 
objection in that clause which, allowing the 
revising committee to call in the aid of per- 
sons belonging to any nation or ous 
creed, wo cause sore trouble to many 
pious souls. “I shall feel,” says the Bishop, 
‘*that scholarship is the bond which In 
every such case will be found superior to 
separating influences which might arise out 
of either conformity or non-coaformity,” 

‘The Bisbop of Bath is reported to ha 
said that the ‘‘ whole truth should be de- 
clared at once,” and that ‘‘it is useless to 
pretend that the authorized version was an 
inspired production when they knevy that it 
was not.” Some of the bish advocated 
a tentative (experimental) v ; and the 
Bishop of London, who presided, thought 
that the revision should be confined at pre- 
sent to the New Testament, ‘‘ which was 
now ripe for it.” 

In view of the above projected revision, the 
following facta relative to the Bible will be 
found interesting : — 

The Christian world is now divided on two 
versions—the Roman Catholic recognizing 
that of Douay, and the Prostestants that of 
King James 1. The Protestant Bible is the 
result of the labors of forty-eight eminent 
divines, commissioned by James I., and who 
brought to their tasks ripe knowledge and 
the peculiar fitness with which their calling 
invested them. 

For centuries before this tbe culture and 
erudition of the civilized world had been en- 
gaged in the work of collecting, authenticat- 
ing, and arranging into one volume the 
component partes of the sacred canon, The 
Hebrew text, as we have it, presents there 
ancient writings after having been passed 
through many hands, and subjected to nu- 
merous revisions, Of the primitive text in 
fact, but little information of ite condition 
previous to 175 LB. C. has come down to us. 
The books when first committed to writing 
were probably inscribed on skins or linen 
cloth, and in the old Hebrew characters. 
Not until the time of Ezra and the Babylo- 
nian captivity were the books of the law 
subjected to a careful and critical examina- 
tion, From that time to the close of the 
fifth century great changes took place in the 
sacred text. The form of tbe characters 
used in the Old Testament were changed 
from that of Phanician origin to the Ara- 
miac chirography, and again to the Palmy- 
rene, Originally the vowels were left out 
and only the consonants written, and the 
reader had to supply both vowels and ac- 
centa. Neither words nor sentences were 
separated, and it was found necessary to give 
directions in the Talmud for ying. 

In 1522 the Complutensian Polyglot was 
issued by Cardinal Ximenes, who was assist- 
ed for fourteen years by the most eminent 
Biblical scholars of Spain and | num- 
bers of manuscripts from the Vatican and 
ether collections. Between this period and 
the seventeenth century many other editions 
were issued of more or less reliability. The 
Old Testament of Joseph Athias, issued at 
Amsterdam in 1601, was the result of a care- 
ful comparison of numerous manuscripts. 

Of the New Testament none of the origi- 
nal manuscripts are in existence. The books 
were written, after the custom of the times, 
upon papyrus, or upon the finer and more 
durable parchment which was beginning to 
take ite place. There were no spaces be- 
tween the words, no capitals, and but few 
sentences. Of the manuscripts which re- 
main to this day none contain the Go pls 
entire, One of the fourth century in the 
Vatican has all but the Apocalypse; one of 
the fifth century in the British Museum 
lacks nearly ail of Matthew, and portions of 
John aod II. Corinthians. 

From the second to the tenth centuries 
copies or translations were made by Ciem- 
ent, Origen, Irenus, Athanasius, Earebius, 
Epiphanes, the Cyrils, Chrysostom, Theo- 
doret, Cyprian, Tertallian, Ambrose, Augus- 
tine, Rufinus, Bede, Alcuin, Anidas, and 
others. 

Portions of the Bible were first trans- 
lated into Saxon between the eighth and 
tenth centuries. The first English version 
known to be extant is supposed to have 
been made in 1200. Many versions followed 
this, the fection of which was reached 
in the ", Our present one. 

ta” An exchange :—“* You might as 


says 
well attempt to shampoo the bead of an ele- 
phant with s thimbleful of soapsuds as to 
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** One sweetly solemn thought 
Comes to me o'er and o'er, 
I'm nearer to my Father's house 


‘* Nearer the bound of life, 
Where we lay our burdens down 

Nearer leaving my cross, 
Nearer wearing my crows.” 


‘At Grst, says the writer, these words, i 
made ‘me , 
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and use it for some — rpose, 
me, as God sees me, | have piayed 
game and drank my last bottle. | 
misled you, Harry, aad | am sorry. Gi 
me your hand, my boy, arid say that for 
America’s sake, if for no other, you will 
quit this infernal business,” The writer 
saw these two men leave the gambling- 
house together and walk away arm-in-arm; 
and, as he went away himself, he thought, 
** Verily, God moves in a mysterious h 
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of two tem and erring men, on the 
other side of the globe, a resolution to lead 
a better life ! 


The Banana. 

No words of mine can make you under- 
stand the simple ur aad grace of a 
form which star me whenever | look 
steadily at it. For however common it is— 
none commoner here—it is so unlike augnt 
else, so perfect in itself, that, like a paim, 
it might well have become, in carly ages, an 
object of worship. 

Aud who knows that it has not? Who 
knows that there have not been races who 
looked on it as toe Red Indians looked on 
Mondamin, the maise-plaut, as a gift of a 
god—perhaps the incarnatuipn of a god? 
Who knows? Whence did the ancestors of 
that plant come? What was its wild stock 
like ages ago? Itis wild nowhere now on 
earth, It stands alone aud unique in the 
vegetable kingdom, with distant cousins, 
bat no brother kinds, It has been culti- 
vated eo long that though it flowers and 











attempt to do business and ignore printer's 
ink.” 


imitation snake, which is coiled around 
head. 


fruits, it seldom or never seeds, and is pro- 
pagated entirely by cuttings. It has been 
cultivated so widely that it girdles the earth 
round at the Tropics, and has girdled it as 
long as records gu back, distantiy hinting at 
a time when there was a tropic continent, or 
archipelago, round tne whvle equator, and 
at a civilization and a horticulture, to which 
those of old Egypt are upstarts of yester- 
day. There are those who never can look 
at the banana without a feeling of awe, as 
at a token of how ancient the race of men 
may be, and how little we kuow of their 
history. 

And bow beautifulit is! The lush, fat green 
stem, the crown of huge leaves, faliing uver 
in curves hike those of human limbs, and 
below, the whorls of green or golden fruit, 
with tne purple heart of stamens dangling 
below them, and all so full of life, thas this 
splendid ovject is the product of a Tew 
months; that, so I am toid, if you cut the 
stem off at certain seasons, you may see the 
young leaf (remember that it is an endogen, 
and grows from within, like a palm, or a 
hily, or a grass) actually move upward from 
within and grow before your eyes; and that 
each stem of plantaln will bear trom thirty 
to sixty pounds of rich food during the year 
of its short life.—Kingsley's ** Letters from 


the Tropics.” 


Mone “Insanity.”—At St. Paul, Min- 
nesota, on the 17:b, Mrs. Elizabeth Match 
called on Miss Jessie Bush and requested to 
see her privately. They entered a room, 
when Mre. Hatch turned the key in the door 
and shot Mixs Bush through the lung, in- 
flicting a fatal wound. Mrs. Hatch imme- 
diately ran from the house, exclaiming 
Send for a doctor, quick ; I did not intend 
to kili her, but myself!" She gave herself 
isto custody. Both the women were of im- 
pure character, and a quarre! from jealousy 
= acovunt of a paramour existed between 

em. 


Tue ScnooLis oF Tue District oF Co- 
LUMBIA.—Ata meeting of the Congressional 
Committee on the District of Columbia re- 
cently, the question of uniting the white 
and colored schools of the District under the 
same management, and to make no dis- 
tinction as to color in the admission of pupils 
to the schools, was considered at length, 
and was agreed to by a vote of 4 yeas to 3 
nays. Ata subsequent meeting, this deci- 
sion was endorsed. 

{tw The newest style for dressing the 
hair is called *‘ the Cleopatra.” The hair is 
brushed high off the forehead and bruided 
low on the neck, surmounted by « 
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General Case's Fertune. There bas been a military coup Jetat 
It has just been made knows to the public | i a Gen. Seldanha attacked the 
how tha pne Geen Rants Ss qnened Can of Be. , carried it, and forced 
was yia gaation of old ministry, and an 
purchased, for order to him te form & new one. 1 Widens? 
A. Rn oe » Oporto, &c., qyupatties’ 
om act. 

cash, and| €3” Three Italian frigates are cruising 
only note he around the island of Caprera to prevent the 
2,200 in- | escape of Gen. Garibaldi to Naplea Toe 
habitants. In 1838, while Secretary of State| Government has taken this action becanse 
pt wr Be fee dy Oey) bh, ~~ 

or an ° n taly. 
ligent Eastere business man who was visiting oo, Jealous or His Rarevarcen A 
eS eee ee eens es ant gs oop med te cal myo ned 

two over | as a eman wh 

the river bank to its outermost boandaries:; | for bis phetegmeeh, etth the chosing re- 
observed ite noble water {ront, ite level mark: “* My reputation as an artist is at 
streteb of land, affording such favorable stake. If you don’t look smiling, I'll blow 


street grades, and ite proximity to the centre) your brains oat.” 


He emiled, 





of businesa. | 

Said General Case's friend to him: “If 
you wish to sell the farm, I will give you | 
$50 000 for it.” 

‘Ob, then my mind is made up. I will 
not sell at all,” replied the General, 

He beld on to this choice piece of real 
ind tasty and enterprise of others around 
him le fioally sold, at good prices, scat- 
tering lots, giving ten years’ time for most 
of the purchase money, with interest at 
seven per cent., but stipalating always that 
buildings of considerable value should be 
erected on the lots within a short period. 
He issued land contracts of the above na- 
ture, but no deeds uatil the purchase-money 
was all paid up. Of course the improvement | 
made on a part of his lots greatly enhanced 
the value of the remainder, so that what 
land he had left was continually getting to 
be worth more than the whole at previous 
periods, He left $2,000,000, 








Antitedes for Tebacce. 
A society bas been formed in Paris to put 
a stop to the use of tobacco, Laymen can 
become members of it on payment of five 
francs, and churchmen by paying one franc. 
Whetber the difference in the admission fees 
indicate that the clergy will receive less 
ben fit from protective or restorative infla- 
ences of the society, or that they are greater 
sufferers from the use of the weed, and 
therefore special inducements are held out 
for their reformation, does not appear. A 
Frevch magazine says that for one 


Rates of Advertising. 
Phirty cewts a tine for the @ret teeerticn. 
Twenty cents fer each additional inecrtion 
G™ Payment is required in advance, 





suffering 
from excessive indulgence in tobacco it is 
sufficient to drink a cup of strong coffee 
without milk ; the coffee is said to be an an- 
tidote te nicotine. The government tasters 
in France, it is said, who are obliged to 
smoke an inordinate m number of cigars, fod 
that when their nerves are shaken and their 
taste impaired by exocas, take some strong 





GENUINE IMPROVED 


Super Phesphate of Lime, 


Reduced at 
proved'te audien te he sditien "et petek. 
Price $52.00 per ton, 2000 Ibe. Discount to dealers, 


a 


Also PURE bay See Perce teense Guano. 
ecakae HR. 


cacy of discrimination they Pleven mee 

are able to go on with their triala The més, Hache 1 ware Avonee, 6 

Turks would seem to have found out this Goose telow Chistane Phiied Pa. and 05 
Seuth Stroe Baltimore, Md., 44. 

secret long ago. T smoke snd drink| p2rai throagbout the country, 

coffee alternately, and thus save their nerves MORO PRILLIPS, 
mar nm Bole Proprietor and Manufacturer 


and their taste, as the dangerous propex ‘ies 
of each, it is to be counteract 
those of the other, A writer in ‘a 
Magazine eays that there ie another remedy 
for excessive smoking, namely: the free use 
of freit. After smoking all the evening, be 

bunches 





a ee 


THE | LADY'S FRIEND. 


eata two or three apples, or as many Thie * of 
of graper, and finds himeelf in the morning scTBE. ue of he Montner Rerate to 
none the worse for bis tobacco or his fruit, ry for the ear, Among ite voveltics will 
Still another remedy, pot so easy for ha- NR a ents —_ the following 
bitual usera of tobaceo, but invariably ef- , 

fectual if persi-ten ~ followed up, is to ab-| DID HE FORGET HER? 

stain from the w entirely. ose who| By LOUISS CHANDLEK# MOULTON, author of 

* Fleeing From * &e. 


find themselves suffering from ite effects, 
had better try this first, 





Fate,’ 


THE CASCANNON’S AUNT, 


papeger Cer a gaihes ot "Between 
. “How a 

E27 It ia now ascertained that the jury| SOLED SILVER; or, Cholsic bcaners 
of women in Wyoming were—we bad alwost| Bridal Gifts, 

said ‘‘to a man’"—opposed to woman suf- By AMANDA M. DOUGLAS, author of “The 
frage. A Laramie new r states that | — Ey wre “The Prise of Two Men's 


there is not a woman in the city who ad- 
heres to the movement. It {is moreover 
stated that jary service was not sought by 
the ladies, who accepted it with eek 

giving. 
them.” 


Their greatness was ‘thrust upon 
So there is some hope for Wyoming 


yet. 

(3 At New Orleans a committce of eight 
recently attempted to introduce colored 
children into two of the public schools. 
Their admission was refused on the ground 
that the superintendent had not given in- 
structions to admit colored children. Con- 
siderable excitement followed, and the po- 
lice had to be called to disperse the crowd. 

ta In the Southern Methodist Episcopal 
Couference the subject of itinerancy was in- 
definitely postponed, leaving the old itine- 
rant system in force. 


ceived at the Post Office Department on the 
18th, from the scene of the late disaster on 
the Kansas Pacific Railroad. The exterior 
of the letters were so stained with blood 
that it was impossible to decipber the names 
of the persons to whom they were directed. 


office, where they will be opened and re- 
turned to the writers. 

t(@” M. Dubarie, a judge of the Paris 
Court of Appeal, has just died from a very 
extraordinary cause. A few weeks ago, 
being in the country at Pomponne, where 
he has property, he attended the funeral of 
the Mayor, and approached the brink of the 
grave to make an oration over the coffin. 
Sut emanations from the coffin of the 
Mayor's wife, who had been buried some 


in his Li 
preferred) 1 

paid) to every full (92.00) aibecriber, and 
every person sending on a club! 


Portraits ef Distinguished Authors. 


These will be accompanied 


giana 
bee, August ae “Margeres 
} Shaw, &c.—comprisi 
writors as can be found is the © cpeaary. 

“Tue isos Pareny” te edited Mre. Ile 


elevated character ie 


Dumerous «horter 

pear of Louine 

1... Doug: 
oemer, 

Emma B. Marlen t Franevs May - 24 

brilliant a galaxy of 


&c.,, from the gi 


8 refined an 
ed entrance into ite pages. 


Duthi but what is 


FASHIONS, FANCY WORK, &c. 


A splendl 


4 double-page finely colored Fashion Mate 


pat my | every namber, Aleo nametous other 


illustrating the latest Paticrar of Drerace, 


peng ateerny Head-drveses, Fancy W ork, Kmbrui- 


ay &c. 


BEAUTIFUL STEEL ENGRAVINGS 


Fourteen 
y. 


beautiful Steel Engraving«, in addittun to 


Som A large package of letters was re- —— ee Plates, are published 


“Taking the Measare of the Wedding Ring.” 


This is the title of our new and beautiful Premiam 


Stec! Engravi 
land at a cost of §2,” 


Thie re 


a! picture 


yay: eh at Mount Vernon 
fury, or “One of Life's Happy Hoare,” if 


The Janu 


on Stee! from Photograph*) of Mr Hevny 
Pronesce Pracy, Louws Cuanpien Mocirox, Ext 
Senet Passoutt, Amanua M Dovcran, Mra. Man- 
@anet Hosen, and Avovet Bai. 
these ladies, these are the only portraits cver ipeued: 


ib b on inches —sngraved in Kung 


cnte a oer menenring ht# Indy's finger 


for the Wedding King, and babi 
The letters have been sent to the dead-letter regis eng ee eee 
) 


raving we have ever issue’. This be ‘4 
(or one of “The Song « of Home at Sea,” 
"Edward Eve ret 


hi be sent gratis ae a Je vem £9 alage 
seu ly 


ary namber containe Portraits | enqgoved 
oon, 


Of the moet of 


months before, so affected the jadge that he | and they are copyrighted for lus Lavr's Furewn. 

fell down in a fainting tit. He never tho- aa %.- — tonne ig same aathose of that 

roughly recovered, and has now died from | Peer in brder ~ Oy ype He K por ap at the 

what is called “‘ cadaverous poisoning.” paper and magazine conjointly when co desired —and 

t@™ The paper manufacturers of the| are a follower 

Eastern and Middle States last week held a 92.50, copy, and the large Fremium Engraving, 

Convention in New York, and adopted reso- cht BS. —T wo copies @4.00 § Fourcoptes @6.00 3 
Five copies (and one to getter-np of clab) 68.00 


lutions, in order to prevent a fall in prices, 
in favor of putting mills on balf time until H 
the present surplus of paper in the market 
is reduced, and for the organization of o 
Trade Union, in which every branch of paper 
manufacture and sale sball bave a fair repre- 
sentation. 

(2 The rum of nearly thirteen thousand 
dollars bas been centributed by the citisens 
of Philadelphia for the relief of the sur- 
vivors of the late tragedy at the Richmond 
(Virginian) Court House. 

Cw” “ Half steam,” * Stop ber,” and “Go 
abead,” are useful Americanisms beard on 
steamboats Europe over, even where the 

ogiish lan e is not spoken—says Hon. 
George P. Mare. * 

C@~ A sharp ray Ay says there is no- 
thing more touching in this life than to see 
& poor but virtuous young man struggling 
with a weak moustache. 

ta The united railway companies of 
pn Jersey run twenty-eight throagh pas- 

r trains daily between New York and 
Philadel hia, one hundred and eight 
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Address 


The Post will always be entirety diferent 
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possible, tn 


DEACON & PETERSON, 


Ne. 319 Walnut “treet, Philadeciphia. 


ee Copies will 


be sent (poet-paid) for ten 





Pptn een YOUR HAIR! 


trains of all classes daily. z 
ow has resolved to adjourn on Borris of MAGNETIC CURLIQUE Sx~xt 

July ae 7 ease the taking up of Fame Te cage camtehs baie in bantivel « ute «0 

the T Bill again th is session. mye Pav. NOKTH, Parkman, Ubio. 














APRIL, 
OPENING. 


or THR 


SPRIN ‘G TRADE 
READY-MADE CLOTHING. 


WANAMAKER & BROWN, 


THIS MONT II, 
Open to the people the 
G@RANDEST 8TOCK 


or 
Fine Clothing for Men and Boys 
TuaTt 
Oak Mall Has Ever Contained, 


1870. 


Rinee last Pell “ Pinger preret § the two on tha an | $y 
adjoining us, bave 
tren-frent inate, equal 7 rlae 


RUPTURE 


RADICALLY CURED. 
PA. J. A. SHERMAN, AEresres sunoneE, 
AX, Sees te anton aus a she treatm 


bie Kupture Curative A 

The creat experience of De, 8 
and cure of thie 
of duretion of tbe ladrmit 
tet. Dr. 8. ae principal 
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“WONDERS 


OF THE WORLD.” 
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building, making = ome ws reas U q. i 
Oak Mall Twice a8 Large ws Before, a eg phy t= 
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MAMMOTH BUILDINGS, 


AND TO INSPROT OCR 


MAMMOTH STOCK. 


WANAMAKER & BROWN, 


OAK HALL 
CLOTHING ESTABLISHMENT, 


Nos. 1y 8, By Ty By Aly and 18 South Sixth S., 
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AY ENTS, SOMETHING NEW —Fountain 


Pena, will write of ink 
bex, © conte Wecsen, Powell a ~ Ly" 
Bed, sam ;¢ 


Non, 800, 888,884, 886 Maret tens wet | Breisgau mente naa 
Pa 


PHILADELPHIA. 
0 Send your Orders if you can’t come. ag 
apeu 











OUR Boks SEWING MACHINE 


toy 


LIFE N UTAH 


MYSTERIES OF MORMONISM 





By J. M. BEADLE, Béitor of the Salt Lake Reporter. 


Eires,cue Ltt of were 


Nie ge enter 


esd GATIONS Sfenes 





one time, we send a Seventh watch free. Goods sent 
wa Tee on to all parte of the United States, to be 


or on delivery. 
Cc. B. COLLINS 2 CO., 
ep? Im No. 336 Broadway, New York. 


wre )6ENOCH MORGANS SONS. _ 
a11W N.Y. 








BET 
THING 
0 


FOR CLEANING 
Windows, (without Water), Paint, Ol) Clothe, 
Fioors, Tables, and ali Woodwork, China, 
Barthen and Glassware, and fur General House 
Cleaning 
FUR FOLISHING 
Kaives, Tinwarr, Braes, Stee!, Iron, and 
all Metallic Ware. REMOVER, as by 
Magic, Stains ond Hert, leaving a brii 
Hhant eurtece, equal to New, 
REMOVES STAINS FROM MARBLE, PAINT 
AND wooD, 
Ie not injurious, and QUICKER, ARTTER AND 
CHEAPER than Bath Brick, Rotten Stone, Acid 
or Lye; it will be found, on trial, the mort perfect 
reliable and indispensab!e article ever offered to the 
public of this or any other country; In fact, a pree 
paration ee individual ec class can 
afford te de witheut. 
We reter to the many testimonials in our posses 
sion, from families, hotels and manufacturers ; aleo 
Ww more than 


FIVE HUNDRED THOUSAND 
persons who have it in dally are im house and shop 
It will cost you little to tert our claims —do It, 

For Sale —Wholeale and Ketall —by Grocery, Drag 
and Notion Houses throughout the United States. 
feb19 euwtf 


2 DOLLARD, _— 
513 
CHESTNUT 8T., 
PHILADELPHIA, 
7 PREMIER ARTISTE 


HAIR. 


Inventor of the celebrated COSSAMERK VENTI- 
LATING ¥/1G and ELASTIC BAND TOUPACES, 
Instructions to epable Ladive and Geutiemen to 
measure their own heads with accuracy. 


For Wigs, Inches, | /oupess and Scaips, 
No. 1.—The round of the Inches. 
No L—From forehead 


c 
“ 2 Frem forehead baek as far as bald. 


over the head to “ % Over forehead as 
peck. far ne ulred. 

“ *From ear to car “ 4.--Over crown 
over the top. of the head. 


round the forehead. 


fie bar always ready for sic & @plendid stock of 
Gepw’ Wigs, Toupees, Ladies’ Wigs, Half Wigs. 
Fricote, Braids, Curis, 2c, beautifully mapuise 
sured, and af cheap a any retabliehment im the 
Union. Letters from any p«rt of the world will re 
ceive attention. 

Private roome for Dy: ing Ladies’ and Geatiemen’s 
Hal. nobecowly 


20.589 ADVERTINEMENTS 


(Gan 

ndex to; for oat kin, Chancery 

Heirs, Legatees, and cases of coclaimed money sine: 

JOUN HOOPESU @ OH., 41 
apie fet 


REE! fend for that Splendid Firet-Class 
k Weekly Paper the Gazsrr®, Hallowell, Maine. 
nyen 


1600. Price @ cents 
Park Row, New York. 
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A GREAT CHANCE fer AGENTS. 
om te + 1 month. We want to eneey a 
pe ee in the UU. on 


wor our avet 
Sovmision lie re Clothes Lines. 


Ser aaa |, 
on im 5 wil &, New 


icago, myi4-at 


LADIKsS’ GEM. 


A combination of Helssor Sharpener, Kipper end 
 —— Hole Cutter, and alen convenient as a Pencil 
arpencr and Nail Cleaner, Suitable for the Work 
Basket, Vorte-monnie, or Vert Pocket. Price ¥ cta., 
scent by retarn mall, Paek of half dozen for §1. 
JOUN B. ALDEN @ CO 
pened Chicago, ile. 











ori Deasbore 00 





Gramasine ne AUTIES are ladies’ and 
‘ 
mal 


mts’ ** Diamond Pins.” tamples sent by 
for tic. B. FOX & CU., ation A, 


New York, y 


YOU DESTINY! WHAT ts rr? 


An experienced clairvoyant o wi, on ate wo 
cents and stawp envelope, send « written destiny. 
News of ehbecnt friends, marriage, likeness, fortane, 
&c,, given while in @ state of trance, None have 
written who were pot surprised at the trathial + 
dictions, Address, wiih lock of hair, Mies KA 
MAKKOE, tation D., New York. decll4m 





CUPID NOTE PAPER, ~ Some 
thing new for correspondence of young per 
rove. Appropriate poetry in gold on each 
sheet, Pre (~ he. per que, 1, A. PITTMAN, 
e WwW. Tul , Cinclanats, ( mylt-@ 


TO $750 PER MONTH GUAR-~ 
$100 KN TEED.—Sure pay Wages paid week!y 
to agentes everywhere seliiny var Patent Stlecr Mould 
Whale Wire Clothes Linge, Buriners permanent 
For particulars, address Ginany Wins Miica, Vhi- 
ladelphita, la. apcd- thow 


>) We. S.- That spicy book * 
De list of Watcher, 94 to Mm 
Bowron Waton Sale, 18 Bchool St, 


apt Ceow 


moter ~“y 12 TOOGIA IN ONE. 
Vocket Hu'e, Kuler, Bevel, 
Square, Sere w dilver, Com. 


acer, Chisel, Sciesurs Button-hole Cotter Paper 
Kinite,” Eraser and Pencil «h arpener, Agente sted, 
Sample (Mollie hed 
nie W) conte. Sliver plated, 91. 
Address “Compination Toot Co,” 
New York. apt cow tt 








Tree,” free, with 
Agents wanted, 
Boston. 








go 


male and female. el) by mail, 


with terme to 


roe A oon =U g 


ADY AGENTS WANTED in ever 
4 town Io the United Mates and Can 
“The Empress, or Lady's Companion,” am article r- 
quired by every female. Agente can make frum to 
10 a day. Seod fer circular, Mavause Da Vom, 
746 acaba New York. mari} cowim 


~ LANDRETHS’ 


Implement and Seed Warehouse, 
Nes. 21 and 22 SOUTH SEATE Street, 


WARRANTED GARDEN SEEDS, 
PLOWER SEEDS IN GREAT VARIETY. 
FIELD and GRASS SEEDS, 
AGHICUL TURAL IMPLEMENTS, 


HORTICULTURAL TOOLS, 


city and 
a to vel! 


of the beet American an4 Eoglieh manufacture. 
Booka on Agricultural, Botinwal and Rural 
Affairs, 
TEKKA COTTA VASES AND GAKDEN STA- 


TUAKY 
Mustic Chairs, setsres, flewer Stands, 


Fr le. «th eale and retail’ at reasonable rices, 
— VID LANDRETH @ sone, 
my 14-tt 2i and 23 South Sixth St. 








Raptare Curative fowioens New Soeun tro of hee 
ce counten, ab of which were ohosaally 
peeulting from the ase of other Tresses, are foend 


af the sesertion, be promises greater 
cam be obtained of ony other person, or 


ne well as the cheapest remed 
after ireatment and care mai 





comport, with « 
laventions af any 


hed Offered the afflicted. Phote 
on receipt of TEN conte. 
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1609 CHESTNUT STRERT 
PHILADELPHIA. 


aAporrse THE wvytwroa, 
OR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pres? A.Aline C! 


These inventions rtand approved as the “eet” by 
the most eminent Beieetific and Rargical Beatietire of 


LONDON AN 


ap Ss Siena Mn Ee plese Shore 


a ie oe 


pene the 0 


So 











LOBSTEIN’S 
QUINTESSENCE OF 


pa aes GINGER. 





OVER $4, 700 000 00 


Ww 4 for taxes to the U, 
four bare by the Hotes er Loritiera, Fhis amoual 
len ergy = A Ay ey et 


delightful aroma, leaves no Cope ae aud 
will not burn the a if ag pipe le used. 


ma rr: ae Sg of en ay 
t) . 
free and smooth; has an Hea ar A is of 
heavier body than the Yacht (lab, in 
; by mixing there two an erdieiont any 
strength may be ned. 

Ae an evidence of the larity of LORIL 
LARU'S tmoking, would say over If - 
pacekages were sold during 1540, and et) the ae 
mand increases. myst 








D* « Wm. ‘MAKES Ve: unre ANALY- 
TIC KREME LES are daily, and have during the 
leet 30 years been performing the moet wonderful 
and astonishing cures tu all parte of the ' nited 
Thousands whe jour we 
theis use were lingering on the brink ef gtave are 
how blessed with soand bealth. There are few die 
earce which cannot be cured by the Vegeto Analytic 
Remedies. They contain no minerals or poteon, bu 
are purely the medicinal product of trees, plants, 
aud ehruba, Ac. All who euffer from diseases of the 
heart, lungs, kidneys, liver, etomach, blood, bones, 
potnta, womb, bladder, rectum, bowel*, cancer, ite. 
nervour and spinal dircases can be prompty relleved 
and epecdily cured 
DR. WM. RAKL S MEDICAL TREATISE 


of 24) pages matied on reeript of B cents, Address 
all letters to - Laighs & Mt, New \ ork. mye 


_ —_ -- -——— 


"THE BOWEN mic Rosvork. 


ng 506 times, matiodion WM Cunte Tunes 
Adresse FP. BOWEN, 
Sor wees. Horton, Mase, 


ve | squema” Without Distiliation, Send 10 
4 


conte to BIKD, Port Deposit, Mary isud. 
marld tee 


States and Canadar, 


Magn! 
for 91 





MPORTANT TO SOL DIEBS. -A!) sol 


diets who enlisted tor three yeare prior to Jaly 


93, 11, and who were discharge before servin 
two years, can how get $10) buouniy, Ail euch se 
diere should at once write to JUUN KIMEP AT- 
KICK, Government Claim Agent, at Middlebourne, 
Garrnecy county, Obie, aad sill secare @ epeedy 
eettiemeut 





GOoovp DANCED MUSIC. 
JUST PUBL pry 


Party Dances tor Violn and Piapo. By Winner 


Also Winner's Dance Music for Plate and rian. 
Price of each TS cents, Bent, post-paid, om reecipt 
of price 


NOW KEADY. 
Winner's New Scheol for the Piapotorte, Cabinet 
Organ, Meiodeon, Vielin, Flute, Clarionet, Fite, 
Flageolet, Guiter and , in separate bouwks 
Inee of each TS cents, Sent, post paid, on receipt 
of price. on EW DITSON & CO 

I Washington 41, hosten. 
eee 1 H. DITSON & 60, 

1 Broadway, New Tork. 
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Brn SO-CENT PIANOPRORTE 
TUTOK. —The best and cheapest moverr Lgtor, 
44 peges, full music size, price coms. Simple to 
learn from, tu teach by Tutors ter 
men's aod ii. voices, ute, o 
violia, concertina, cabinet organ, &c., eseh 
Rach method compicte, and written by the most 
eminent professors, including Balfe, Hatton, Pret. 








tea, 2c. A new catalogue (fre c) of the cheapest end 
largest collectiun of modern maric in the world. 
BOOSRY & CO, 4 Bond &t., 


Removed from 644 Broeiway, New Fork. 
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bragred eb A. 
he would have at can den 





ur 


but after a while 


‘ took 
hadn't mach luck at first, 
Baster—that was the dog's name — stood 


er « courier dashed up with 
a dispatch which he said required immediate 


| reserved my fire and read the dispatch. 
It was an order from the Navy Department 
to , without a moment's delay, tu 
Philadeipbie to take dofe d 
which was about to mil to the Mediter- 
ranean. 1 was so much excited, you under- 
stand, that | laid down my gun right on 
the epot, and went off, leaving Buster there 
pointing at those birds like they were north 
stare and be was  mariner’s compass, so to 
speek. I forget all about bim; but he was 
a faithful dog, Buster wae—and like Casa- 
bianca, he wouldn't have left evena burning 
sbip without my orders. 

** Well, I went to the Mediterranean, and 
cruised around for three years, having « 
first-rate time. When I retarned, at the 
end of the cruise, it occurred to me, as I 

ashore in Philadelphia, to go out 
and eee how things were at the place where 
I went gunning. John and | went-—and the 
first thing | came across was my et iying 
there with the barrel covered with rust 
broken clean off the rotten stock. But what 





was my surpriee, upon going a few paces 
further, to fied the skeleton of that heroic 
double nosed 


mter, standing 4 just 
where | bad left the dog three years before ! 
He had never budged an inch, Mr. Quill 
not a single solitary inch, that double-nosed 
pointer hado't; but he had stood there aad 

ated at those birds until he had perished 


n bis tracks! Well, sir, after shedd a 
tear over my rted friend, I went a few 
yarde ahead, and —there were the skeletons of 


those partridges/ 1 regard thie as the most 
extraordinary clroumstance that ever came 
under my observation; bat if any man pre 
sume to doubt my word, I'll shoot bim on 
the spot—I will, by George!" 

It was queer, that story of Bendder's, 
about his , but it would hardly be safe to 
sey what | think about it. 


What Me said. 

The bappy faculty of delivering a few 
well-chosen words upon a public occasion, 
in a hand nner, is not vouchsafed to 
many mortals, It was certainly denied to 
old Paddynhed, who was well stocked with 
money, but not at all with wit. But be was 
an alderman of bis city, and upon the ooca 
sion of a public dinner it became necessary 
for him to respond to the toast, * Our City 
Fathers.” It was carefully arranged before 
haod that one of the numerous artillery sa 
lutes of the day should immediately follow 
the alderman's remarks, in order that the 
attention of the table might be drawn from 
him as quickly as possible, and as he under- 
stood the arrangement his confidence was 
greatly increased. The day came, the hour 
came, the moment came that brought the 
toast, “Our City Fathers,” and Puddynhed 
promptly arose, brandished hia wine glass, 
and said 

**Gentlemen—in answer to your kind sen 
timent, | would say" 

And here he came to a halt. There was 
nothing on earth that just then occurred to 








him to say. 
But something must be done ; an hundred 
eyos were curivusly bent upon bim, and he 


blurted out again 

** Gentlemen—in anawer to your kind sen 
timent, | would say— I would say—' 

Again did poor Paddynhed come to a full 
— And now certain significant winks 
and smiles did not ercape bis notice, Roured 
to desperation by the sense of his awkward 
predicament, with his face blushing like the 
rising mun, and the perspiration streaming 
from it, he fairly chriekes 

**Gentiemen—-in anewer to your, gentle 


men- that is, in answer to your— to you—I 
would say your sentiment | would say—I 
would say— Shoot! soot! for God's sake!" 


Auccdote of Mandel, 
Handel was one of the most humorous of 
mértals, and at the same time one of the 
most irritable. His best jokes were perpe- 


trated frequently during his most violent 
burete of passion 
Having occasion to bring out one of bis 


oratorios in a provincial town of Eogland, 
be m to look about for such material to 
complete his orchestra and chorus as the 
place might afford. One and another was 
recommended, as usnal, as being a splendid 
singer, a great player, and so on. Aftera 
while such were pow oe: together in a room, 
and, after preliminaries, Handel made bis 
appearance, puffing, both arms full of manu 
soripts, ‘* Gentlemen,” quoth be, * you all 
read manuscripts?" *‘* Yea, yes,” reepondod 
from all parte of the room. ‘ We play in 
the chare ov added an old man behind a 
violoncello. ‘Very well, play dis,” said 
Handel, distributing the parta. 

This done, and a few explanations de- 
hivered, Handel retired to a distant part of 
the room to enjoy the effect. The stumbling, 
fumbling and blunderieg that ensued is said 
tw have been indescribable, Handel's sensi- 
tive ear and impetuous epirit could not long 
brook the ineult, and clapping hia bands to 
his cars, be ran to the old gentleman of the 
violonocilo, and shaking his fist furiously at 
the terrified man and the instrument, said, 
“You blay in de church !—very well—you 
may blay in de church, for we read, de Lord 
is lomg-suffering, of great kindness, for- 
pa Bors sf tranagression and sin; you 
eall y, in de church, but you sal not blay 
for me‘ and mnatching together his manu 
scripts, he rushed out of the room, leaving 
his astonished performers to draw their own 
conclusions 

Devbtful trench. 

A late traveller in Kerope tells an amusing 
story about an American who, having en. 
tered a Porisian restaurant, could think of 
no French phrase in which to give his order. 
At last he stammered out ** J'ai faim,” but 
pronounced the last word so that the waiter 
understood him to say, J'ai femme,” and 





How do you like this coat?" 
for an additional flounce or two." 


THE COAT OF THE PERIOD. 
Gus (to bis favorite Sister. )—‘' Now, Cis, your candid opinion, please, and no humbug ! 


Cia. —** Well, dear, since you appeal to my candor, / think it would be none the worse 

















supposing that be wished to wait for a female 
companion, left him. After waiting a long 
time, seeing that the waiter did not seem 
diaposed to attend to his wants, and think- 
ing that he must have made some mistake 
in the grammatical construction of his sen- 
tence, the man ain, and this time 
sald to the waiter, ‘‘ Je aude faim,” pro- 


nouncing the last word femme, as before. 
The walter started in astonishment, and 
ha surveyed the man from head to 


foot, ed to the cashier, and assured 
him thet the big-whiskered fellow at table 
No, 3, must be insane, * for he says he's a 
woman." 


A Medel Leve-Letter. 
The following specimen love-letter was 
dropped in the street, by a young lady, a 
few days ago: — 

**Oh My Dearest Mollie i will tri to ancer 
our Deer letter. © how my throbbin beart 
Joos ake to Embrace you once agin. O you 
Darling Rosy Bud wont you marry mei heer 
the eko ancer I will. Don't let that ugly 
thing take you a Buggy Ridin agin. O how 
i felt the first time we touched our lips to- 
ether. © how my hole frame quivered but 
must stopp or i will go crazy. O how we 
will divide the sorrows and joys and com- 
forte of life. Ancer right of a yoare 

**Gnonoy,” 

Comfert fer the Lewiy. 
Are you envious of the great, the eminent, 
the distinguished’ Think of only a few of 
the penaities ef greatness, of the extra 
weight it bas to carry, and your feelings 
will change from envy and jealousy to pity 
and compassion. Reflect on what you escape 
by beieg humble, obscure, insignificant, and 
emall, and be content with your allotment 
in life 
For a sample— 
You escape having to preside at public 
dinners and meetings; to make speeches 
and move resolutions, and respond to the 
toast of your health. 
You escape having to put your name down 
for subscriptions considerably beyond your 
means, and for objecta to which you are 
utterly indifferent, 

You escape seeing yourself painted at 
full length (by Tipp Soon, R.A), on the 
walls of the Royal Academy, and hearing 
the somewhat plain-epoken remarks of the 
company on your attitude, expression, and 
features. 

You escape gazing at your own photo 
raph in the shop windows, bounded by a 
ancer in short skirts on one side, and by a 
notorious criminal on the other. 

You escape persecution for your auto- 
graph, monogram, carte-de-tisite, and possi 
bly for a piece of your hair. 

You escape being the subject of false and 
scandalous paragraphs in the pewapapers. 
You escape testimonials. 

You escape laying firet stones; inspecting 
hospitals, prisons, and lunatic asylums; 
having addresses presented to you; and 
being received by the local authorities. 

You escape lerees, receptions, and uni 
forms. 

And, finally, you escape the publication of 
the contents of your will; you escape 
having your life written, and your private 
letters given to the world; and—greatest 
detiverance of all—you escape a public 
statue.— London Pune. 


Why De Children Dic. 

In answer to this question, the Medical 
Recorder holds the followi language : — 
“The reason why children die ia because 
they are not taken care of. From the day 
of birth they are stuffed with food, choked 
with physic, splashed with water, suffocated 
in hot rooms and steamed in bed clothes. 
Ro much for indoor, When permitted to 
breathe a breath of pure air cnce a week in 
summer, and once or twice during the colder 
monthe, only the nose is permitted to peer 
into daylight. A little later they are sent 
out with no clothes at all on the parts of 
the body which most need protection. Bare 
lege, bare arma, bare necks, girted middles, 
with an inverted umbrolla to collect the air 
and chill the other parts of the body. A 
stout, strong man goes out ina cold day 
with gloves and overcoat, woollen stockings 
and thick double-soled boots, with cork be- 
tween and rubbers over. The same day, a 
child of three years old, an infant of flesh 
and blood and bone and constitution joes 
out with hose as thin as paper, cotton socka, 
legs uncovered to the knees, neck bare, an 
exposure which would disable the nurse, 
kill the mother outright, and make the 
father an invalid for weeks. And why? To 
harden them to a mode of dress which they 
are never ex to practice. To accuse 
tom them to exposure which a dozen years 
later would be considered downright foolery. 
To rear children thus for the slaughter pen, 








and then Jay it to the Lord, is too bad. We 
don't think the Almighty bas any band in it.” 


A DREAM. 





I saw my lost love yesternight, 

My love that died long years ago; 

Bhe wore a robe of virgin white, 

Se commen cer-008 taste cate 
She r clay-cold lips to mine, 
And breathed on me with icy breath, 
And spoke in accents sweet and low, 
And eaid, “ In life, love, | was thine, 
And thou wilt soon be mine in death.” 


The morning light shines pale and gray, 
And she bas vanished from my sight . 
For the fair form did fade away 
At the first of dawning day. 
'Twas but Silas of the brain, 
A thing of naugbt, an empty breath, 
A tleeting vision of the night; 
But yet—to dream of her again, 
I'd giadly sleep, though sleep were death, 
itt 
The Cry ptegam!. 

Prof. Tyndall tells us that there are ‘‘ my- 
riads of living things—cryptogami, awful cre- 
ations! con fructification—tloating 
about in the atmosphere of all large cities; 
and that a man breathes into his lungs 
thirty-seven million six hundred and ninety- 
four thousand, five bundred and seventeen of 
these living germs in the space of ten hours !” 

Not to inveigh against you—though you 
know you deserve it, Prof. Tyndal]—let us 
ask if there is not a possibility of a mis- 
take on your part in the number of “ living 
germe” which you say are breathed into our 
lungs in the space of ten hours, by the 
clock?’ Are you certain that you did not 
‘‘carry” one too many to the seventli or 
eighth colamn when adding up said *‘ germs?” 
Won't you please go over the figures again, 
Prof.? Orif you object on account of the 
exce: labor, don't you think you could, 
conscientiously, and at a venture even, take 
off a few, just a few cryptogami? Thirty- 
seven millions six hundred and ninety-four 
thousand five hundred and seventeen are a 
good age | cryptogami fer one man to get 
outside of in ten boars, and you know it. 
Now, if you can take off a few, if not more 
than a dozen or se, without violating your 
conscience, do so, for even that number 
would be a reduction, you kaow, and we 
will manage to belt the balance, and get 
along with them as best we may. 

You see, gentle reader, how life, at best 
but a troubled dream, is rendered ‘ per- 
fectly horrid’ by these irrepressible ‘* sa- 
vans" who know #0 much, and who can't or 
won't ‘keep in.” We wonder who will be 
the next man to @ to the front with a 
diabolical theory, what that theory will 
be ¥— Ss Slokum in N. V. Atlas. 


AGRICULIURAL. 
What the Sell iste the Farmer. 
For the husbandman the soil has the para- 
mount importance, that it is the home of 
the roots of his crops and the exclusive 
theatre of his labors in promoting their 
growth. Through it alone can he influence 
the au eunt of vegetabie production, for the 
atmosphere and the light and heat of the 
sun are altogether beyond his control. Ag- 
riculture is the culture of the field. The 
value of the field lies in the quality of its 
soil, No study can have a grander material 
significance than the one which gives us a 
knowledge of the causes of fertility and 
barreancss, a knowledge of the means of 
economizing the ome and overcoming the 
otber, a knowledge of those natural laws 
which enable the farmer so to modify and 
manage his soil that all the deficiencies of 
the atmosphere or the vicissitudes of cli- 
mate cannot deprive him of suitable reward 
for his exertions, The atmosphere and extra 
terrestrial influences that effect the growth 
of plants, are indeed in themselves beyond 
our control, We cannot modify them in 
kind or amount; but we can influence their 
subserviency to our purposes through the 
medium of the soil by a proper understand - 
ing of the characters of the latter.— /’rof. 
Johnaon's * How Crops Feed.” 


Substitute for Manure. 














a s aspect; a bold upstanding, 
but create © Cosel, Ge eee anes 
otr ,s apt to 

straigh a9 wel ante bo low end Raney 
the ; a stout, -framed . 
rel, the ristic fault of which is, to 
be somewhat , and not unfrequent- 


not thorough: bred, and 

est and most iron-like feet that are to be 
found in any race whatecever. In fact, im- 
munity from the disease of the 6 and 


feet, under the most unfavorable m- 
stences—when ill-groomed, ill-shod, and 
subject to every trial and hardsh 

to be the guishing mark of the French 


horse, = 
bly, in the known world, to which all ordi- 
nary diseases of the foot, and especially 
that which is known as foot- , are 
so nearly unknown; and it has been well 
stated by an intelligent writer, well versed 
in the peculiarities of this race, 
that “there are numbers of horses in Ca- 
nada that, under s mass of shaggy hair, 
never trimmed, and rarely cleaned or dried, 
possess dry, sinewy ,0n which the se- 
verest service never a wind- - 

It seems rather » 

of horse improvement, 
cultural ress, no syste 
have ever been made to improve the Cana- 
dians themselves in their pure form, al- 
though many have been made, with great 
success, to create im crosses by the 
intermixtare of them with other races, No 
race, probably, is more susceptible of direct 
improvement than this; and, as their excel- 
lence is universally acknowledged, both as 
the small poor farmer's,working and draught 


horee, for which they are ted above all 
American breeds, and as b mares, from 
which to raise a highly improved and useful 


general working roadster, by breeding them 
to thorough-breds.— American Stock Jour- 
nal, 
The Cherry Bird. 

The cedar or cherry bird, as he is often 
called on aecount of bis supposed predilec- 
tion for that fruit, is commonly looked upon 
with rather a suspicious eye, as if on the 
whole, he would do more harm than ‘ 
This ie not so. He is among the most use- 
ful of the little feathered ny and 
ought to be protected. Dr. Trimble, who 
has studied the habits and food of this bird 


says: 

**T have given it a thorough investigation. 
I have killed many; more than I ever will 
again. In the stomach of one I found seve- 
ral canker worms, so perfect as to be readily 
identified, and the heads of enough more to 
make thirty-six in all. Think of that! One 
cedar bird tak at a single meal thirty 
canker worms. is insect has for half a 
century been a perfect scourge of the apple 
orchards of a great part of New England, 
and has at times geriously threatened other 
sections of the country. This little bird is 
@ gross feeder, and continues in flocks till 
near midsummer. Where insects appear in 
great numbers, as the canker and other 
span worms sometimes do, it will come sud- 
denly in large flocks, and feed there day 
after day till the pest is subdued. And this 
beautiful little friend of ours—the second 
best of all the birds—is sold by bushels in 
this market both fall and spring, and no one 
not even Bergh, to cry shame. In the sto- 
machs of these cedar birds I found nothing 
but cedar and juniper berries—the peculiar 
smell of the latter was very perceptible in 
the stomachs of two.” 
We eay then, don't kill the cherry bird. 
The canker worm may be upon you before 
you know it, and you will need all the cherry 
birds, and all the other smal! birds you can 
have to help look after them and keep them 
in check. — Massachusetts Ploughman, 


Insects —The annual fight must be kept 
up. Wherever a tent-caterpillar’s nest is to 
be seen, there isa challenge to combat. The 
insect will get the best of it if it is allowed 
time. Make it somebody's business to de- 
stroy ig pest, and let that somebody be 

ourself, if you wish it done faithfully. 
Sentes the trees and catching the insects 
upon a sheet or other convenient receptacle, 
is the only certain mode of warfare with the 
curcalio yet known. Begin early in the 
season, early in the morning. All washes 
and ‘‘invigorators” plague the inventor 
more than they do the curculio. 


RECEIPTS. 


PorTEe-MANTEAUX.—Cut a strip of puff- 
paste three and a half inches wide, rolled 
down to an eighth of an inch in thickness; 
fill the strip with sweetmeats, and then roli 
it round and glaze with egg; then roll again, 
so as to cover the sweetmeats; glaze with 
“eg, and place it in the oven. 

o CLEANSE CARPETS.—One teaspoonful 
liquid ammonia in one gallon warm water 
will often restore the color to carpets, even 
if produced by an acid or an alkali. If a 
ceiling bas been whitewashed with carpet 
down, and a few drops are visible, this will 
remove it. 

AnoTHER Way.—After the carpet is well 
beaten and brushed, scour with ox gall, 
which will not only extract grease, but 
freshen the colors—1 pint of gall in 3 gal- 
lons warm water will do a large car, 

Table tloor-cloths may be thus wasbed. e 











Hearth and Home says the following re- 
cipe for raising potatoes is worth the price | 
of auy paper for ome year to any farmer who 
is short of manure. It is as good as the 


half as much, It bas been tried two years, 
and is good on dry land: -—** Take one cask 
of lime and slake it with water, and then 


mix in loam or ashes enough that it wil! not i 


rels. Tut balf a pint ina hill at planting. | 
All manures potash are particu- 
larly suitable for the potato, Ashes contaia | 
should be f used and carefully saved. 
Any farmer 
of potatoes can readily imagine what fer- 
tilizers produce the greatest effect, and what 
the plant most needs.” 











suda left from a wash, where ammonia soap 
is used, even if almost cold, cleanses these 












Eeigma. 

T am of 87 letters. 
My 3,2,1 10, 14, ie one-of the United States, 
My 12,'88, 2, 8, 12, is ove of the United 
My 4,5, 18, 16, is a town in the state of 
My 20, 21 is what do for a li 
y 20, what man & living. 
My 1, 6, 7, 28, 15, 19, 94, 6, wes o dongt- 

ter of Agamemnon. 
My 6, 0, 34, 20, 25, was a mame for Apollo. 
My 17, 18, 85, 86, 36, 87, is the 

anything. 
My 31, 87, 11, are alike. 
My 35, 36, 28, 5, 2, 30, 31, is one of the five 

great ers of 
My 20, 27, 32, is an insect. 

y whole is a quotation from the book of 
velation. HUBERT, 
Wichita, Kansas, 

MRiddie. 


My ist in duty is sure to be seen. 
My 24 in the name of a certain queen, 
My 34 in laughter, in early and late. 
My 4th in but never in hate. 
¢ and Alice and Jane. 
a guide-post to every lane. 
My 7th begins the name of a river and bird. 
My 8th lives in Rome, as perhap: you have 


My 9th is in tide, as my 10th is in time. 
My 11th is in climate, but never in clime. 
lees + — cre epee the year is half 


My 13th two battles that America won. 
et ~ pene Then By pte hted. 
My 16th you will need if ever hted. 
My 17th a month, a city state. 
My 18th begins in envy and ends in hate. 
My whole is the name of a friend ever dear, 
Who for every letter counts just one 1 





March 16th, 1870. DOT AND DASH. 
Algebraical Prebiem. 

One nepepee geet of gunpowder are 
composed of the following materials, in the 
following p : 

For war. For bunting. For mining. 
Ni 75 78 65 
Charcoal, 124 12 15 
Sulpbur, 124 10 20 
100 100 100 


“At the beginning of the Mexican war 
the proprietor of the Dupont Mills wished 
to work up the materials of his powder for 
hunting and mining, and make war 
out of it. He removed the sulpbur 
limation, and then wished to ascertain what 
pr on to take of the remaining charcoal 

nitre in the two specimens. What 
p rtion ought he to have taken ’” 

e above is Sp Sas ee D. 
Hill’s Algebra, pp. 1 , oxamp . 

The solution given by the author is be- 
lieved to be incorrect. I desire to see how 
many of the solutions furnished by the 
mathematical readers of Tue Post will 
agree with the one in the book. 

Send solutions to 
ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
Bow 70, McKean, Hrie Co., Pa. 





Prebiem. 
A market woman bought a certain number 
of ducks. She paid for each twice as many 
cents as there were ducks. Sending away 
one-fifth, she sold the remainder, each at 
one- again more than she had paid, and 
this amount exceeded the amount expended 
by the price she had paid for one duck. 
Required—the number of ducks. and the 
price paid for each. EGO GEO. 
Enterprise, 8. C. 
Ga” Ano answer is requested. 





Conundrume. 

(3 Why do young ladies whiten their 
faces? Ans.—Because they think the pow- 
der will make them go off. 

(a When is a boat like a pile of snow? 
Ans.—When it is adrift. 
«3 What proof have we that there was 
sewing in the time of David? Ansa.—He 
was bemmed in on every side. 
(a Who was the first Odd Fellow? Ans. 
—Adam. 
¢a” Why is the letter K like a pig's tail? 
Ans. — Because it’s the end of Li 
Ca” Why is love like a canal boat? Ans. 
—LBecauee it is an internal transport. 


Anewers te Last. 
ENIGMA.— 
** The man is eure to fall at last, 
Who doesn't stand alone. 
Don't trust to ether people's eyes, 
But Jearn to mind your own.” 
DECAPITATION.—Cheat, Heat, Eat, At, 
T, (Tea.) 





Answer to E. P. Norton's PROBLEM of 
Jan. 22d.—122,3236 rods, the length of the 
division line running through the spring, 
and 119,8172 rods, the length of the division 
line running from the epring to the third 
side. E. P. Norton. 

Answer to E, P. Norton's PROBLEM of 
Jan. Sth,—182,18+ acres, the son's share; 
50,7029+ acres, each daughter's share; an 

146,898 acres, the widow's share. E P. 
Norton. 

Answer to Artemas Martin's PROBLEM of 
March 26th.—2, 3 and 6; or 6, 16 and 48; or 
10, 25 and 50. An indefinite number of an- 
swers can be given. A. Martin, A. Ritten- 
house. 





Note.—We have had several letters asking 
when the answers sent for problems are 
published. We have to ailow time for all 
the answers to come in, so do not usually 
publieh them antil two or three months 
after the appears.— Editor Riddler. 


= > = — 


To PickLe Fisn.—Take any freshly- 
caught fish, clean and scale them, wash and 
wipe them dry; cut them into slices a few 
inches thick, put them in a jar with some 








floor-cloths well. 
PALNT TO STAND THE WEATHER.—Take 
charcoal powdered, a sufficient quantity of ; 


linseed oil, and when used to be thinned. 
with well boiled linseed oil This forms a | 
good black paint; by adding yellow ochre | 


preferable to the bright green used by | 


become mortar; it will make about five bar- | painters for garden work, and it does not | slices 


fade with the sun. This composition was 
used on some spouts, which, on being | 
examined fourteen years afteward, were | 


more than any other natural fertilizer, and | found to be as perfect as when first put up. | raw, 
To Prevent Rust.—Melt together three , the bam 
seeing the analysis of the ashes | parts of lard, and one part of rosin. A very | it, and cook 


thin coating will preserve iron-work, such | 
as stoves and grates, from rusting during | 
summer, even in damp situations, ' 








salt, some allspice, and a little horseradish ; 
when filled, cover them with good strong 
vinegar; cover it well with a good cover; 


super-phosphate of lime, and will not cost | litharge as a drier, to be well mixed with | let it stand in your oven a few hours; don’t 


let the oven be too hot. This will keep six 
months. Put it immediately in the cellar, 
and in a few months they will be fit for use; 


stir in it one bushel of fine salt, and then am excellent green is produced, which is | Bo bones will be found. 


OMELETTE witu HamM.—Cut the ham io 
and pillets, and then in small dice; 
onal ing-pan 


puta piece of butter in af 
on the fire, and beat the with a very 
little salt. Then put the , which is 


into y melted butter, and stir. When 


an omelette wae, beled Dest, 7 
put the ham on 
with the eggs. 
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